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THE UNION PARADE AT PROVIDENCE. 


THe ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY ComPANy initiated, in 
the summer of 1873, a reunion of the “ancient” military organizations 
of New England. Preliminary meetings were held, attended by the offi- 
cers of the ANCIENT AND HoNoRABLE ARTILLERY, the AMOSKEAG 
VETERANS, of Manchester, New Hampshire; the PurNAM PHALANX, 
of Hartford, Connecticut; the First Licht InrFanTRY VETERAN As- 
SOCIATION, of Providence, Rhode Island; and the VETERAN ARTILLERY 
Company; of Newburyport, Massachusetts. It was unanimously deter- 
mined to tender the command to Maj. Gen. A. E. Burnside; and com- 
mittees, on which each organization was represented, were appointed to 
invite distinguished guests, and to make all necessary arrangements. 

On Wednesday, July 30, the day fixed for the union parade, the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company was promptly in line at its 
armory in Faneuil Hall, at seven o’clock, A. M., and marched to the 
Eastern Railroad station. Receiving the Newburyport Artillery Com- 
pany on its arrival, the two organizations marched to the Providence 
Railroad station, and at half-past' eight took the cars for that city. A 
salute of thirty-nine guns was fired on their arrival, by the Providence 
Marine Artillery, and they were received by the Providence First Light 
Infantry, Col. C. R. Dennis, who escorted them to their position in line 
on Monument Square. 


ROSTER OF THE UNION PARADE. 


General Commanding — Major-General Ambrose E. Burnside. 
Staff — Brigadier-General Lewis Richmond, Brigadier-General Charles 
R. Brayton. 
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THE FIRST LIGHT INFANTRY REGIMENT, AS ESCORT. 


Colonel —C. R. Dennis. 
‘ Stag — Adjutant, R. H. Deming ; Quartermaster, F. Z. Sheldon; As- 
sistant Quartermaster, S. G. Trippe; Paymaster, W. H. Teel; Surgeon, 
C. T Gardiner ; Assistant Surgeon, S. E. Sumner ; Judge-Advocate, N. 
P. G. Thomas ; Inspector, George W. Cady ; Chaplain, S. H. Webb. 
Lieutenant-Colonel —E. B. Bullock. . 
Major —J. J. Jencks. 


This corps received high encomiums from the military visitors, for its 
Perfection in drill and its precision of movement, while its uniform — 
bear-skin hats, scarlet coats, and white trousers — added to its martial 
appearance. It paraded with 141 muskets, and 20 field, staff, and non- 
commissioned staff, and the American Brass Band, C. W. Reeves, leader. 

The guests of the First Light Infantry Regiment were Col. Richard 


Vose, and Quartermaster B. J. Guibert of the Seventy-First New York 
State Militia, 
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Captain — Major Ben : Perley Poore, of West Newbury. 

Staff — Adjutant, Captain William H. Cundy, of Boston; Paymaster, 
Captain John G. Roberts, of Boston; Assistant Paymaster, Lieutenant 
George H, Allen, of Boston ; Quartermaster, Captain Charles S, Lam- 
bert, of East Cambridge ; Chaplain, Rev. George D. Johnson, of New- 
buryport ; Surgeon, Dr. John P. Ordway, of Boston ; Assistant Surgeon, 
Dr. C.D. Cleveland, of Boston ; Armorer, Captain Richard M. Barker, 
of Boston ; Past Commanders, N. P. Banks, S. C. Lawrence, Josiah 
eater, Newell A. Thompson, Francis Burley, and Isaac Hull Wright ; 
ae a Bamuce of Arrangements, Captain S. Talbot, Jr., Lieutenant 

ee pence) and Major John R. Hall. : 

Sn ean Captain Edwin R. Frost, of Newton. 

Ts teucenant — Major Charles W. Wilder, of Boston. 

Sr eS of Infantry — Captain Joshua M. Cushing, of Duxbury. 

i ee of Infantry — Captain Caleb B. Niebuhr, of Boston. 

es ergeant of Infantry — Colonel Charles H. Porter, of Quincy. 

Berle Sergeant of Infantry — Captain David Whisten, of Boston. 

Lith Sergeant of Infantry — Major George Curtis, of Roxbury. 

Sergeant of Artillery — Captain Thomas F. Temple, of Boston. 
anes Sergeant of Artillery — Lieutenant Charles O. Burrill, of 

n. 

Third Sergeant of Artillery — Captain Jacob Silloway, Jr., of Canton. 

fourth Sergeant of Artillery — Mr. George D. Fenno, of Boston. 

Lifth Sergeant of Artillery — Mr. David F. Hall, of Baston. 
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The Ancients paraded 298 strong, about two thirds wearing the uni- 
formsy which they had worn in active service, and had, as musicians, 
Brown’s Brigade Band, Henry C. Brown, leadet, with their veteran fifer 
and drummer, Si Smith and Dan Simpson. 

The guests of the Ancients were Governor Washburn, of Massachu- 
setts, accompanied by Colonel Story of his staff ; Mayor Pierce, of Boston ; 
General Benham, of the army ; Admiral Thatcher, and Lieutenant-Com- 
manders Bartlett and Thatcher, of the navy ; and Rev. J. F. W. Ware. 


THE AMOSKEAG VETERANS. 


Major — Colonel M. V. B. Edgerly, 

Staff — Adjutant, Josiah Stevens ; Surgeon, J. F. Crombie ; Chaplain, 
C. B. Ferry ; Quartermaster, G. H. Kimball; Quartermaster Sergeant, 
D. J. Martin ; Paymaster, John B. Clark; Clerk, G. E Huse. 

First Company — Capt. W. B. Batten; Lieuts. H. G. Merrill and D. 
A. Simonds. 

Centre Company — Captain-General, Natt Head; Color-Sergeants, 
Robert Benston, A. B. Farmer. 

Second Company — Capt. A. C. Wallace ; Lieuts. I. O. Sargent and Z. 
F. Campbell. 

The Veterans paraded with full ranks, wearing their quaint Continental 


uniforms, and were attended by the Manchester Cornet Band, Walter 


Dignam, leader, with F. H. Pike as drum-major. 

The guests of the Amoskeag Veterans were Governor Straw of New 
Hampshire, accompanied by Adjutant-General Haines and Colonels C. C. 
Danforth, E. L. Whitford, C. M. Murphy, W. H. Y. Hackett, E. F..Wise, 
and H. M. Goodrich; also Wm. P. Newall and G. M. Drew of the State 
Council ; ex-Gov. James A. Weston, ex-Goy. Frederick Smyth, General 
Joseph E. Abbott, and Mayor Newall, of Manchester. 


THE NEWBURYPORT VETERAN ARTILLERY. 


Major — William E. Currier. 

Staff — Adjutant, H. N. Dennett; Quartermaster, Alonzo Gillett ; 
Chaplain, Rev. S. J. Spalding ; Surgeon, Dr. H. S. Dearborn ; Commis- 
sary, D. J. Adams ; JudgesAdvocate, Wm. C. Binney. 

First Company — Captain William P. Saunders. 

Second Company — Captain Isaac Poor. 

Third Company — Captain John . Goodwin. 

Fourth Coutpany — Captain James Noyes. 

The Veterans paraded over one hundred strong, with the Germania 
Band, Julius Eichler, leader. 

The guests of the Newburyport Veterans were Governor Sidney Per- 
ham, of Maine ; Mayor Currier, of Newburyport ; and ex-Mayors Kelly 
and Couch. 


6 A. AND H. ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


THE PUTNAM PHALANX. 


Major — Henry L. Welch. 

Staff— Adjutant, Horace Ensworth ; Quartermaster, A. J. Munyan ; 
Judge-Advocate, M. E. Merrill; Commissary, Sam. V. Woodruff; Pay- 
master, Freeman M. Brown; Surgeon, Dr. A. R. Goodrich; Engineer, 
E.C. Roberts ; Sergeant-Major, L. E. Baldwin ; Quartermaster-Sergeant, 
D. L. Hayden ; Assistant Commissary, O. H. Blanchard; Assistant Sur- 
geon, Dr. H. B. Steele ; Assistant Engineer, Samuel Hubbard ; Assistant 
Paymaster, Wilbur H, Townsend; Chaplain, Rev. Amasa Howard ; Sec- 
retary, C. A. Wheeler ; Treasurer, John S. Hussey. 


The guests of the Putnam Phalanx were Governor Ingersoll, of Con- 
necticut, accompanied by Adjutant-General Trowbridge, Quartermaster- 
General Greene, Paymaster-General Charnley, and Colonels Bullock, 
Robertson, and Sheldon, of his staff; Major-Gen. Hawley, Hon. Morgan 
H. Sanger, State Treasurer of Connecticut ; A. R. Goodrich and E. P- 
Moore, of the Comptroller’s office ; Mayor Robinson, of Hartford ; Mayor 
Lewis, of New Haven; Judge Foster, of New Haven; Major C. C. 
Burt, of Boston ; Col. Oliver Ellsworth, of Boston ; Judge Harrison, of 
New Haven; Major Watson and Major Boardman, of Hartford ; Major 
Waters and Capt. White, of the Hartford City Guards; Hon. H. K. 
Morgan, Major William M. Chester, Major William Dodd; Appollos 
Fenn; Hon. Jeffrey O. Phelps, Simsbury ; Albert C. Wiggin, Park Fel- 
lows, E. N. Kellogg, E. D. Tiffany, President of the Hartford National 


oS) 
Bank, and Many others. 


THE LIGHT INFANTRY VETERAN ASSOCIATION. 


Colonel —W. W. Brown. 

Staff— Adjutant, General James Shaw, Jr.; Quartermaster, Job An- 
gell; Chaplain, Rt. Rev. Thomas M. Clark; Surgeon, F. L. Wheaton ; 
Assistant Paymaster, William Dyer. 

Lieutenant-Colonel — Henry Staples. 

Major — A. E. Burnside (commanding the brigade). 

Company A — Captain, J. T. Pitman; Second Lieutenant, Clifton A. 
Hall; Third Lieutenant, B. W. Ham; Fourth Lieutenant, Charles Sabin. 

Company B— Captain, J. W. Taylor; First Lieutenant, A. C. Greene ; 
Second Lieutenant, Thos. M. Hawkins 3 Third Lieutenant, A. L. Calder ; 
Fourth Lieutenant, H. C. Bradford. 

Company C— Captain, S., H. Thomas; First Lieutenant, S. R. Knight ; 
Second Lieutenant, Edward Burr; Third Lieutenant, D. B. Blake ; Fourth 
Lieutenant, Geo. W. Snow. 

Company D—Captain, A. C. Eddy; First Lieutenant, James Snow, 
Jr.; Second Lieutenant, Joseph Martin ; Third Lieutenant, 
Fourth Lieutenant, E. M. Young. 
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Company E— Captain, George W. Hallett; First Lieutenant, George 
W. Wheaton; Second Lieutenant, George E. Martin ; Third Lieutenant, 
John W. Gale; Fourth Lieutenant, William A. Grant. 

Company / — Captain, William R. Huston; First Lieutenant, Lewis 
Richmond; Second Lieutenant, J. Harry Welch; Third Lieutenant, 
Samuel C. Blodgett ; Fourth Lieutenant, John W Butts. 

The guests of the Light Infantry Veterans were Governor Howard of 
Rhode Island, accompanied by Colonels Nightingale, Robinson, Barstow, 
Waterman, Pegram, and Potter, of his staff; Major-General Horace 
Daniels and staff; Brigadier-Generals Walker and Chace, with their 
staffs; Lieutenant-Governor Van Zandt, Major Robert Grosvenor and 
others. 

After Major-General Burnside had taken command, the line was 
wheeled, by companies, into column, and marched to the wharf, where all 
were embarked on board of the steamer “‘ May Queen,” which started at a 
quarter-past eleven for Rocky Point. As the boat proceeded down the 
harbor she was saluted by the bell of the Point Street Bridge, and by the 
whistles ofall the tugs and steamers which were passed. A salute was given 
by Thomas Lee at Cedar Grove, and a Major-General’s salute was also 
fired from the residence of General William R. Walker, at Annawonscutt. 
Just before reaching the Point, Brown’s Brigade Band gave a fine concert 
on the steamer, which received hearty applause. The boat was just one 
hour making the trip, and when she arrived at the Point there were at 
least ten thousand people at the head of the landing, to give the soldiers 
a greeting. A salute from the Rocky Point guns also gave them a wel- 


come. 


THE CLAM-BAKE AND DINNER AT ROCKY POINT. 


After disembarking, the different corps stacked arms, and soon repaired 
to the pavilion, where the clam-bake was served without formality. When 
the clams, chowder, and other marine delicacies had been disposed of, 
the company proceeded, without ceremony, to Yale’s great tent, which 
had been pitched near by, where the remainder of the dinner was enjoyed. 
Here Colonel Staples, of Providence, introduced His Excellency Governor 
Howard, of Rhode Island, who thus welcomed the guests : — 


It has been deemed appropriate to extend, in behalf of the State, a pre- 
liminary word of welcome to our honored guests from abroad. And this 
agreeable duty has been assigned to me as my share in the pleasant cere- 
monies of the occasion. 

“Fellow Citizens, —Little Rhody has been anticipating your coming with 
pleasurable emotion ; and now that her desires are realized, and she is 
permitted to behold, in this distinguished presence, the perfect fruition of 
her hopes, she takes you to her heart with all the fulness of joy and all the 
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fervor of a sister’s affection. She hails and thanks you, sir, who have 
journeyed from that sturdy State which occupies the outpost of freedom 
on the eastern frontier. Though Rhode Island can only modestly ‘hope’ 
where Maine proudly ‘directs,’ she is well content to accept the situa- 
tion, since she knows that the land of the pine and the tamarack always 
“ guides right.’ 

“ And you, my brothers, who come from homes lustrous with the fame of 
Stark, and of Ethan Allen, and of Joseph Warren, and of heroic old Put, 
it gladdens us to greet you here by the hearth and forge of our Quaker- 
blacksmith general, who was second only to him who was first. The ties 
of friendship which were formed by the men of ’76, strengthened by their 
sons in 1812, and consecrated anew by their descendants in these latter 
days of trial and of triumph, shall, by the blessing of Heaven, be kept firm, 
pure, and untarnished by us and the generations of coming time. And I 
invoke all the hallowed memories of the past, the ennobling associations 
of the present, and the trustful hopes of the future, as I proffer to you, 
each and all, a sincere, a cordial, a grateful welcome to our bay-side home 
to-day.” 

First Lieutenant John L. Stevenson, of the Ancient and Honorables, 
Chairman of the Committee of Arrangements, was then introduced, for 
the purpose of inaking a statement concerning the programme of the day. 
The President of the United States, he said, had been invited to be pres- 
ent, but he was unable to come. The Vice-President was too ill to take 
Part in the celebration. Governor Dix, of New York, had telegraphed his 
regrets at his inability to be present. Governor Converse, of Vermont, 
had been detained by official business, but the governors of all the other 
New England States were present. Lieutenant Stevenson then announced 
that General A. E, Burnside would act as president of the day, and apy 
pointed Generals Hawley and Banks to conduct him to the Chair: This 
was done amidst the most enthusiastic cheering. 

General Burnside, upon taking the Chair, simply returned his thanks 
for the honor done him ; but said that, as the ice was melting, and the 
champagne getting warm, he would not detain the company with a speech. 
Soon afterwards he announced the first regular toast, as follows : — 


The President of the United States — Ulysses S Grant. 


“Silent and sound, with no pretence or sham, 
A hard-shelled patriot, a Rhode Island clam ; 
Never aggressive, always sure to close 
On prying fingers and intrusive toes.” 


Responded to by Gen. Hawley as follows : — 
REMARKS OF GEN. J. R. HAWLEY, OF HARTFORD. 


Mr. Chairman and Fellow-Soldiers « — It will not fatigue the audience 
to stand while I am talking at least. I don’t believe there are many here 
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who would feel so much embarrassed by being called upon under ieee 
circumstances as myself. What indeed could I say Ganecntins the Ne 
magistrate of the United States, the central figure of foety pam S 
people, the cap-stone of the great pyramid of executive power, c es S er 
us all, commander of us all, servant of us all; one who under the Con- 
stituticn and the laws could have at his command ships by the pera 
cannon by the ten thousand, invincible soldiers by the million, ney ho, 
once disobeying the laws, would be arrested by a single constable ; one 
respected and obeyed by us all during his brief four years, then stepping 
down into the ranks himself to p&y obeisance to his successor. wit 
out great armies, without the pomp and pageantry deemed necessary 
in other countries to accompany their rulers, he goes into office as a 
simple citizen, and returns in a short time to become a simple citizen 
again. Whoever he may be, of whatever party or State, while he holds 
that office he commands the profound respect of all men of al parties 
and of all States. It is well for us to be here, gentlemen of New Eng- 
land, brethren of five, at least, of the New England States. We and 
ours have been in the habit of meeting about here, within a few hundred 
miles (a small spot comparatively of our great country), of meeting 
many times within the last two hundred years, whenever there was danger 
to be encountered, a country to be defended, or hard work to be done in 
a good cause. Whenever men were to dare or die for something outside 
of themselves, there these four or five States were in the habit of coming 
rte sir, that some men laugh even now at the idea of maintaining 
military organizations in time of peace. Some men may Sven smile at 
the Kentish Guards of this very town of Warwick in which we are as- 
sembled, a military organization like yourselves, which sent to the 
R jonary War Gen. Greene, the warrior-blacksmith, three Colonels, a 
Eee ccd thie other officers. But we are too much in the habit of 
ain ae if the Revolutionary War were he only. great war save that 
through which we have so recently passed. Why, sir, in that eighteenth 
a New England was probably for one quarter of the time engaged 
aa one kind or another. We fancied that we furnished many men 
ee many sacrifices during the past twelve years. Sowedid. But 
fa have known absolutely nothing of what it was for a poor people to 
ae a ereat war anda long war. For thirty years the population of 
fee & hie a these States did not change, because of their incessant 
warfare. I am told by ancient historians that during two years, including 
the movement upon and capture of Louisburg, three or four of ieee 
States kept under arms, paid, equipped, and clothed more-men than oe 
United States had, regularly enlisted, at any time in fhe War of pete ad 
know I stagger you with the statement. Edward Everett is responsible 


for it, I am not. 
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That we have a President of the United States to respect and obey, is 
due (I do not like to be boastful, but yet I must state what I believe) 
more to these four States than to all the others. I am now including 
Maine with Massachusetts, for she was so included at the time to which I 
refer. These four States furnished one half of all the troops, regular and 
volunteer, of the Revolutionary army. There was never a demand made 
upon them that was not answered. I read that in the thirty years 
including King Philip’s War thirty thousand of the young men of Mas- 
sachusetts went down to the grave in defence of their native land. I read 
that in the wars between 1755 and 1762 our own little colony of Connec- 
ticut sent out five thousand men, armed and equipped by herself, and 
spent four hundred thousand pounds in the defence of the common 
country against the French and Indians. I say the little colony, for that 
was the legal phrase. But those people were not ordered arbitrarily by 
any king. Our little colony of Connecticut never had a Governor that she 
did not elect herself, from 1633 down. A man came there once saying 
he was their Governor, appointed by the authority of the King of Great 
Britain ; but they blew out the candles, hid the charter, folded their arms, 
and waited till he went away. There was not an estate settled in the 
Courts of Probate as long as he stayed there. Nobody did business. They 
were unable to fight Great Britain at that time, but they were like the 
horse that you could lead to water, but you could not make drink, They 
never sent a soldier by command of any king ; they always asked the 
chief magistrate of Connecticut whether or not he would send so many 
soldiers to help Great Britain in her wars. 

This is our history. I have no doubt that I could brag for the other 
colonies likewise, but from what I see about me I judge that they are 
Prepared to speak for themselves. These four States passed through a 
century of war, tumult, toil, and sacrifice. If that did not breed a free 
and hardy people, I don’t know to what discipline Divine Providence 
could have subjected them to secure that result. 

Now see what we are. Look abroad upon the forty millions, that soon 
shall be a hundred millions, upon territory limited only by Canada on the 
north and Mexico upon the south, nay, at no distant day to be bounded 
only by the North Pole and the Isthmus. I am not an indiscriminate 
annexationist ; I wait for the people to come of their own accord, whose 
good-will and kindly affection we already possess. 


Weare better able to take care of them now than we could take care 


of three millions seventy-five years ago. Let us prove ourselves worthy 
of our ancestry, — worthy the -traditions of those New England hills. 
There is no people under the sun that can say more for the two hundred 
years of their history that is last passed than the men assembled here 
to-day from those four New England States. I know how declaimers 
have sometimes laughed at New England, and talked about leaving her 
out in thecold. Try it, gentlemen. In forty-eight hours, New Englanders 
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would have a contract, with a large profit, for bringing themselves back 
again. You cannot spare New England, More than that, we have our 
little feelers and tendrils thrown out into every State in the Union. John 
Randolph said that the men educated in Connecticut made a majority in, 
both Houses of Congress. When they abuse New England we laugh at 
them ; and as likely as not we find in the sequel that the scoffer himself 
was the third son of a renegade Yankee. But lest you should suppose 
that I have kissed the blarney stone of Plymouth Rock, I am going to set 
a good example, and stop. [Applause.] 


Gen. Burnside then read the second regular toast, as follows : — 


Rhode Island, — Our little mother ; she offers you clams — her first settlers. 
In response to your eager “ What Cheer?” she bids you feed on this Indian 
“meal,” so that your tribes, being well satisfied, may not leave her hunting 
grounds a Narrow-gaunt-set. 


Responded to by Lieut-Governor Van Zandt, of Rhode Island, as fol- 
lows :— 
SPEECH OF GEN. VAN ZANDT. 


Mr. Chairman and Gentlemen, —I1 am placed in an embarrassing 
position to-day, for I came here merely to respond to a toast in honor of 
our dear little State ; but Lieut.-Col. Sill, of Connecticut, who was to act 
as toast-master, having failed on the threshold or “sill ® of getting here, 
J have been substituted in his place. 

The only duties of a Lieut.-Governor of Rhode Island are to speak in 
public when His Excellency the Governor has eaten so much that he is 
jnarticulate. Whether or not that is the position of affairs here to-day, I 
leave you to judge. 

This sentiment to the State of Rhode Island requires no response from 
me, for the green fields and the forests around yu, the blue bay breaking 
so beautifully at your feet, and the hum which we could almost hear to- 
day, of the industry of her cities and towns, like busy bees all around the 
horizon, will answer it better than any voice of mine. We stand to-day 
jn old Warwick, and methinks, if you listen, you can hear, over those 
hills, the “Chink, chink” of the blacksmith’s hammer that Nathaniel 
Greene wielded so sturdily at his forge, when he, as was well said bya 
Rhode Island poet, — 

“Every time he struck that forge 
Vowed vengeance on the tyrant George.” 


The State of Rhode Island is full of veteran associations for veteran 
soldiers. Its soil is eloquent ; its skies are full of sweet poetry, and its 
noble men are almost all veteran soldiers of our last great war. You know 
whom we gave to you then. One is now at my side of whom we are a 
very proud, although he is an adopted citizen. 
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We hope you will stay here and eat clams until it is utterly impossible 
for you to walk off our territory for three days. Clams were the “ first 
settlers” of Rhode Island. Although in the portion of the State where 
I reside, down by the beaches of Newport, they have only the hard-shell 
variety, yet, as I suggested to my friend Bishop Clark, a few moments 
since, so delectable and luscious are even those bivalves that, in accordance 
with the spirit of Charles Lamb’s story about the roast pig, it may be 
that the drove of swine, which it is stated in Scripture ran down a steep 
place into the sea and were drowned, was a drove at Newport, and were 
then and there delectably metamorphosed into delicious gvahogs. 1 don’t 
Propose to prolong my remarks ; but there are several other gentlemen 
here who will address you at very great length, and endeavor to keep you 
here till sunset, because we want you to see its delicious beauty flush this 
bay of ours. About that time, if you gaze up towards Providence, you 
will see the last red rays of the setting sun shooting across a silvery 
point of sand projecting into the river; and it will bring to your mind the 
days of yore, when one of the first real acts that opened the Revolution 
occurred at that point ; and the red light was not the light of the sunset, 
but the light of the burning “Gaspee,”—the first torch-light of the 
Revolution. 


Lieutenant-Governor Van Zandt, by request, filled the chair of toast- 
master during the remainder of the entertainment, and next read the third 
regular toast, as follows : — 


Maine, — The “ Pine Tree State.” Although she pines, she continues spruce, 
Plane, and above-doard. She takes the beam out of her own eye, and jobs it into 
her brother’s, 


Governor Perham, of Maine, responded as follows : — 


SPEECH OF GOVERNOR PERHAM. 


T had hoped that Maine was so far down East that she would not be 
reached on this occasion, but I wish to say that, though far away in the 
East, and supposed to be by some upon the verge of the country, we feel 
after all that we are pretty near the centre of creation. We cannot boast 
of all that you may boast of here, yet we can boast of a great many excel- 
lent citizens, who often go out from us tos dwell, not only in Massachu- 
setts, but in Rhode Island and many other States. We have complained 
occasionally of this continual drain upon our population, but we are glad 
to know that the emigrants have generally been successful. And we feel 
that the time is coming, when, in Rhode Island and Connecticut, your 
water-power will be all occupied, and your attention will be turned towards 
our State, where there are not only ample facilities of that kind, but a 
desirable climate ; and if you want ice for a hot occasion like this, you 
will be able to obtain enough to cool a whole clam-bake. 
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Iam glad to meet these veteran organizations. It is well that they 
should be perpetuated, and that the memories of the deeds of the fathers 
should be kept fresh and fragrant in the hearts of their descendants. 


The fourth regular toast was as follows : — 
New Hampshire, — The “Granite State.” All her soldiers are granit-cers. 


She rocked the cradle of the Vice-President of the United States. Let her Gov- 
ernor now explain how they take “ Natick cobblers” with a Straw. 


Governor Straw, of New Hampshire, responded as follows : — 


SPEECH OF GOVERNOR STRAW. 


Fellow-Citizens, —1 spent one year as Governor of New Hampshire. 
I spent it in persistently declining to make speeches. Very much to my 
surprise I was re-elected, and I took that as a popular endorsement of my 
course in this respect. The toast was evidently designed with the pur- 
pose of getting a speech from me. The allusion which it-makes to our 
respected Vice-President I can hardly refrain from answering, for he was 
an honored son of New Hampshire. He represents the products of the 
State to a great extent, — granite and men. 

The toast-master told you that the Lieutenant-Governor of Rhode 
Island was elected to make speeches when the Governor was unable to 
do so. I have been always in favor of amending our State Consti- 
tution. I shall be still more in favor of it hereafter. I shall try to induce 
our people to elect such a Lieutenant-Governor, and for just such a pur- 
pose. I will promise to bring him to Rocky Point, and get him to make 
you a good speech. In the mean time I think you will have to wait until 
that event happens. 


The fifth regular toast was as follows : — 

Vermont, — The “Green Mountain State.” With verdure clad and decked in 
living green, we hold sweet Converse with her to-day. 

Lieutenant-Governor Van Zandt: “ It was expected that Governor Con- 
verse would respond to this sentiment, but in his inevitable absence, I 
call upon a gentleman well known to every one of you, the eloquent 
Bishop of our Diocese, to whom I was compelled to remark a few mo- 
ments since, when I saw him devouring so much watermelon, that he 
himself must either Die-or-cease.” 


REMARKS OF RIGHT REV. BISHOP CLARK, 


I have only to say to the public that there is not a word of truth in the 
allusion to me that has just been made. I was informed a few minutes 
since that in the absence of the Governor of Vermont I must respond to 
this sentiment. If I had known that I should represent the Executive 
on this occasion, I should certainly have appeared in a very different cos- 
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tume. I am afraid that this is an indication of the tendency towards the 
union of Church and State, which I am sure you will all repudiate. The 
State of Vermont! “she needs no eulogy from me. Look at her,” ds 
Daniel Webster said of Massachusetts, “ that is enough,” let 


“Expressive silence muse her praise.” 


I would now like to say a few words in an entirely different direction. 
Forty-two years ago this young man (Governor Straw) came into my 
charge. He was then an interesting, promising boy. I had the honor of 


educating him. And this “ Straw,” without any threshing, at least. from 
my hands, brought forth’at last such splendid fruit that the people of New 
Hampshire took him and placed him at their head, —in doing which I 


feel that they paid me a personal compliment. 


The sixth regular toast was as follows: — 


Massachusetts, — The “ Old Bay State.” Crowned with laurels and decked with 
bays ; she Coddles her friends and Wales her foes ; temperate in all things, if the 
cup is found in Benjamin’s sack, we impute it to Joseph’s Butler. 


Responded to as follows, by His Excellency Governor Washburn, of 
Massachusetts, who was received with successive rounds of cheers : — 


SPEECH OF GOVERNOR WASHBURN. 


Mr. President and Ladies and Gentlemen, —1 thank you for this kind 
greeting. I feel that the eloquence of this occasion is what we see and 
not what we hear. I have felt, as I looked upon those various organiza- 
tions, that the day belonged especially to them. No words of mine can 
add to the eloquence with which their splendid appearance here speaks 
to us. ‘i 

We have, in New England, State lines for certain business purposes, it 
is true, but whenever any emergency comes upon us, how quickly do 
those State lines vanish, and we become one people in end and aim. 

We have come to-day from the militia of New England, and that body 
has the honor of the occasion. I know full well that in the Revolution 
the ball was put in motion in Massachusetts. I know full well that the 
preparations for that occasion were very different from the preparations 
which we now make when any emergency comes upon us. But the same 
pure and lofty spirit of patriotism is manifested there now which was 
exhibited throughout the entire Revolution. I am not one of those who 
believe that all the valor and heroism lived in those early days. When 
this second conflict came upon us we had felt as if the spirit of the fathers 
had died out, but how quickly again didall our State lines vanish, and as 
one people New England went forth to the conflict for the life of the 
Union. Our Government is a peculiar one ; we have no large standing 
army, but we rely upon the four millions of enrolled militia, scattered 
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throughout this broad country, to protect us when the hour of danger 
comes. 

I value most highly the organizations which have met here to-day, 
especially because I believe that their tendency is to preserve the interest 
in our militia. I believe that we owe it to ourselves, no matter what may 
be our present condition, to preserve this arm of the State in the highest 
state of efficiency. You see full well that if we would maintain the integ- 
rity of our government, we must foster the active militia organizations ot 
New England. [Applause.] 


The seventh regular toast was as follows : — 


Connecticut, — “ Land of steady habits.” We are glad to see her sons “ over 
the bay.” The Putnam Phalanx are “children of Israel,” on the father’s side ; 
put maternally they are more than worthy of a “Continental dam.” 


Responded to by His Excellency Gov. Ingersoll, of Connecticut, as 
follows :— 

REMARKS OF GOVERNOR INGERSOLL. 

Mr. Chairman, — I thank you for the tribute you have paid to my State. 
J wish I could answer it in a similar spirit. If I was at home or if I were 
anywhere else but in New England I could answer it, for on these occa- 
sions self-glorification is pardonable and is rather expected. But how in 
the presence of New England shall I glorify ? if I were at home, I 
should tell what a busy hive of industry we had within our borders, and 
how commercial activity, that great civilizer of the present day, had 
peautified our rough land. But how can I say this in Rhode Island, whose 
manufacturing industry has made it one of the richest spots in the habit- 
able globe? Then, if I should speak of what is in our day regarded as 
an evidence of good government, — of common-schools, great colleges, and 
universities, charitable and humane institutions, why, here sits good 
mother Massachusetts, who from her horn of plenty has showered her 
gifts upon everything which in her conception could strengthen the indi- 
vidual man and purify society. - ; 

J look in vain to find anything which is peculiar to my State, unless it 
is her politics. We all agree, I think, in hoping that sometime or other 
that peculiarity may cease. ; ie 

But, Mr. President, while I can see nothing so peculiar in my own 
State, I must confess that I see something grandly peculiar and extraor- 
dinary in this assemblage. It is a gathering of associations that typify 
New England history. You are here to reanimate New England’s tradi- 
tions, and keep alive the fires of New England’s patriotism. 

It is true, as you have already been told, that Connecticut gave her 
soldiers to the wars of our country in greater proportion than almost any 
other State, but that is not all: she has given her ideas to the world; 
and to the effect of the ancient political confederacy of New England, it 


16 4. AND H. ARTILLERY COMPANY. 


is due mn my judgment, that we find this common New England feeling 
pervading these six States to-day. It was Connecticut, against the pes 
sistency of the other colonies, that brought about that confederacy. 

When I hit upon such themes as these, Iam apt to get off soundings. 
I shall, therefore, return to the quiet shore which the bivalves have at 
habited so plentifully since the Deluge, and there let me pause. 


The eighth regular toast was as follows : — 


Evora peas . 
aad York, a “The Empire State,” our Northern Dix’s land. Her Gov- 
: ue zee will descend to posterity with the “Old Glory” he guarded and 
cherished, Anywhere and anyhow, we will take his “ /fse Dix-it.” 


In Une absence of Governor Dix the sentiment was responded to simply 
by music by the band, which played Dixie’s Land. 


The ninth regular toast was as follows : — 


: Rec and. Honorable Artillery of Boston — hundreds of years old and 
if aw in arms.” Their birthdays are on-Common ; and here is an Orient of 
he first water. Like a ravished Ceylon oyster, they may feel Poore, but they 
have Be(e)n Pe(a)ri(e)y. 


Responded to by the Commander, Maj. Ben: Perley Poore. 


SPEECH OF MAJ. BEN: PERLEY POORE. 


: Icome here, Mr, Chairman, staggering under the weight of an institu- 
tion founded in 1838, and also as past-commander of an_ institution 
founded in 1790; and with these three hundred years upon my shoulders, 
you can 7 
“Scarce expect one of my age 
To speak in public on the stage.” 


aaa happy to congratulate all present upon this reunion of the 

ighting men of New England. (Laughter.] You may laugh, gentlemen, 
but a great many were fighting men. I have here, sir, an “old document 
which I prize very highly, addressed to the brother of my great-grand- 
mother, Colonel Jacob Gerrish, and appointing him colonel of a regiment 
raised in Massachusetts in 1779, to come here for the defence of Rhode 
Island against the British. The men of New England, taught in the early 
schools of war, when they fought and conquered.under the Red Cross of 
old England at Louisburg and on the plains of Quebec, afterwards threw 
back the tide of invasion, and drove the British lion from the thirteen con- 
tinental colonies. They launched the bark of freedom on this coast, and 
manned her with a glorious crew, and steered her on to victory ; and from 
that day to this the men of New England have never been found want- 
ing when New England was in danger. And let me tell you that while the 
lawyers and politicians of the country may meet in conventions and pass 
resolves, it is the men of the strong right hand that grasps the sword, that 
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carry the day. The men of New England, who fought in those early 
conflicts, and conquered at Bunker Hill and Ticonderoga and Saratoga 
and Trenton and Yorktown, and the sons and grandsons of those men, 
have carried the Star-Spangled Banner in triumph wherever it has been 
unfurled. And when the silvery trumpets of peace have been heard in 
the land, those who have marched, shoulder to shoulder, have come 
down to Rhode Island to have a good dinner. 


Three cheers were then given for the Commander of the Ancients. 


The tenth regular toast was as follows : — 

‘The Amoskeag Veteran: We.propose to open on them sfel/s, and, if they 
remain long enough, give them a éa//, to show them that our Rhode Island clams 
are equal to their “mountain oysters.” 

Responded to by Colonel Edgerly, Commandant of the Amoskeag Vet- 
erans. 


The eleventh regular toast was as follows : — 
The Putnam Phalanx: ‘They are hungry as wolves but will never cave. 
Every member would be the “Father of his Country” if it was not “Inconti- 


nental.” 


Responded to by Major M. E. Merrill, Judge-Advocate. 


The twelfth regular toast was as follows : — 


The Newburyport Veterans. 
Responded to by Major William C. Currier, Commandant of the corps. 


This closed the regular toasts. The first impromptu toast was : — 

The Congress of the United States: It certainly is a credit to: the country, 
apart from the Credit Mobilier, and is a road to promotion apart from the Union 
Pacific. 

Responded to by Major-General Nathaniel P. Banks, of Massachusetts. 


REMARKS OF MAJOR-GENERAL N. P. BANKS. 


Fellow- Citizens, — It is certainly not from any wish of my own that, at 
this late hour of the day, I trespass upon your attention fora single mo- 
ment. But it would be more difficult for me to encounter my commander 
and my comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery if I failed to pre- 
sent myself, than it would be after making however lamentable exposition 
of my inefficiency in this position, which I may perhaps do. We are not 
strangers here. No, fellow-citizens. There are many of us who, for 
many years, have known what hospitality, what delights, what scenes of 
beauty would present themselves to us on this spot. And any stranger, 
who is now here for the first time, has only to look upon this lovely bay, with- 
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out a rival for its beauty in any part of the world, and upon the pleasant 
faces of the prosperous citizens who unite to participate in these festivi- 
ties, to know what it is to enjoy one’s self upon a summer's day in such 
a paradise. 

There have been a few apprehensions thrown out this afternoon in re- 
gard to the destinies of the country. My fear is, not that Rhode Island 
may fail to give us that attraction which is ultimately, I think, to call 
people upon a pilgrimage to her shores from all parts of this continent, as 
well as from these New England Commonwealths that have been so well 
represented by their chief executive officers, who have addressed us. The 
apprehensions in my mind, regarding the continuance of our institutions, 
is that we may have hereafter too many governors and not enough clams. 
What shall we do if this great comestible, which is at once the essential 
Support of the inner man and the attraction that leads to the gratification 
of our intellectual natures, shall fail, what will become of us? But the 
toast-master, who seems to know everybody and everything, will undoubt- 
edly give you a solution of this question hereafter. People come to Rhode 
Island because, perhaps, they cannot get clams of so good a quality else- 
where, but there is enough here to attract and to reward. Gentlemen who 
have preceded me have spoken of the great achievements of the renowned 
citizens of this little State. ‘There was the great progenitor of the prin- 
ciples of religious liberty, who first of all men pronounced the declaration 
that has since been accepted by the greater part of the world, that every 
man could with ‘safety be allowed to frame bis own religious opinions, 
and worship for himself such an idea and such a Creator as seemed to 
him to be good. 

Then we find here that industry which is the marvel of our country ; 
that industry, the results of which carried us through the last great strug- 
gle for the Union, — that industry which attracts the attention and excites 
the admiration of the rising States of the whole world, has its home and 
had its progenitor here. In this State lived Slater, the first man to give 
an impetus to that system of American manufacture, which has become 
our wealth now, and will be our hope and strength hereafter. 

Yet it is a little State. I remember hearing one of the most distin- 
guished gentlemen of the Massachusetts bar say that Rhode Island had 
given the only true exposition of defence in cases of assault and battery 
that could be suggested ; for it was reported in the law books that a man 
who was charged with assault and battery pleaded in Court here, I sup- 
pose in Providence, under the suggestion of some of the wise men about 
me, that it was impossible for a man, in a State as small as this, to sit 
in an arm-chair, without hitting somebody on one side or the other. 
[Laughter.] 

But how is it that a State so small as this supplies so many good 
things, has reared such a prosperous and powerful people, and has done 
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so much to regenerate the moral and religious sentiment of nations, and 
to enrich and strengthen the prosperity of the whole world, I do not 
know. Perhaps the toast-master will tell you all about it. 

I come, then, to the Congress of the United States, which-is the partic- 
ular subject upon which I am to speak ; and for brevity’s sake I shall 
confine myself to the House of Representatives, of which I was a mem- 
ber, and of which many a better man whom I see around me is still, and 
will hereafter be,a member. The House of Representatives is the grand- 
est Parliamentary assembly of the whole world. Look where you will, in 
Great Britain, from which marvellous specimens of forensic and parlia- 
mentary eloquence have been transmitted to us; in France, distinguished 
as the home of scholars and orators, and of the profoundest reasoners of 
our time ; in Spain, that has charmed all hearts with the majestic sen- 
tences of the eloquent Castelar ; in Italy, from whose eloquence we have 
drawn the profoundest lessons, —and yet, in all these States, what is 
there left of Republican government? Surely, eloquence and learning, 
and great examples are not all we want in order to perpetuate this grand 
jnstitution which is comprised by the representatives of the people of the 
United States. 

Not in the eloquence of Webster, not in the analytical philosophy of 
Calhoun, not in those glorious outbursts of enthusiasm with which Clay 
in other times entranced our people, and delighted not only those who 
heard but those who read his glowing and glorious periods, —it is not in 
these men or their successors that we are to ook for the continuance of 
representative power. It is to the immaculate purity of public opinion ; 
it is to that draught of patriotism, of piety, of truth, of liberty, which the 
child draws from the teachings of the parent at the fireside ; it is to that 
general sentiment of justice, of integrity, of faith, which animates all our 
New England society, that we are to look for the continuance of our lib- 
erty and national greatness. And when these fail to be represented by 
Senators or Representatives in Congress, the institutions of this country 
will go down, as every effort for Republican liberty has been destroyed in 
every other country on the face of the earth. " 

Let us, then, hope that so long as the integrity, the moral sentiment, the 
industry, prosperity, and strength that are so beautifully illustrated in this 
happy and hospitable State, of which we are at this moment the guests, 
shall last, we shall never hear the last of universal liberty and of universal 
justice in the United States of America. . , 

General Banks closed his address with an eloquent allusion to Tristam 
Burges, the “ Bald Eagle of Rhode Island,” who so ably represented this 
State in the National House of Representatives, and quoted his celebrated 
saying that “ the father of lies could not be the father of liars.” 


General Van Zandt read the following, as the last volunteer toast : — 
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The First Light Infantry Veteran Association. She calls her old infants to 
her side and feels that they are done Brown, although their artificial breastworks 
are covered with long Staples. May no one hook our Staples, but may every- 
body go round with our Eddy. 

Colonel Staples was called upon to respond, but was not present, and 
no response was made for the Infantry Veterans. 


General Hawley, President of the Commissioners for the Centennial 
Exhibition for the celebration of American Independence, in Philadelphia, 
in 1876, presented the claims of that exhibition upon all patriotic citizens, 
and invited and urged all present to attend, either as corps or individuals, 
in a brief and patriotic address, which was quite enthusiastically re- 
ceived. 


General Van Zandt offered the following resolution, ‘which was unani- 
mously adopted: — 

Resolved, — That the Veteran Associations here assembled do congratulate the 
People of the United States upon the successful arrangements, inaugurated and 
perfecting, to celebrate the One Hundredth Anniversary of American Indepen- 
dence, at Philadelphia ; and we truly resolve that we will all endeavor to be pres- 
ent, either as corps or individuals, on this glorious occasion, full of memorable 
and grand associations. 


After the exercises in the tent the Veterans dispersed about the grounds 
to view the beauties of the place and enjoy the cool breeze from the bay, 
to chat with friends on the piazzas of the hotel, or to witness a drill and 
dress-parade of the First Light Infantry Regiment, Col. Dennis. Re- 
embarking soon after seven, the excursionists left Rocky Point amid the 
cheers of those on shore, returned by those on the boat. Landing at 
Providence at nine, the line was re-formed, and marched through the 
Principal streets of the city, reaching the railroad station at twenty 
minutes past ten, It seemed as though all the inhabitants of Providence 
were out to witness the parade, so dense was the crowd of spectators 
along the line of march. Many buildings were illuminated, or were bright 
with pyrotechnic displays as the column passed, the bands playing 
martial airs; red fire was shown in abundance on almost every street 
corner, while Drummond and calcium lights threw their brilliant rays over 
the moving men, now flashing on the polished sabre blades, or glancing 
less brilliantly from the golden trappings that bedecked the actors in this 
attractive pageant, while anon the ruddier reflecting rays of crimson fire 
threw the ruby-like tints over all, making the darkness only more apparent, 
as the last glimmer faded out. Taking a special train, Boston was reached 
soon after midnight. The Ancients escorted the Newburyport Veterans 
to the Armory of the National Lancers on Bulfinch Street, where they 
gave them a collation, and then escorted them to the Eastern Railroad 
Station, where they took a special train for Newburyport. The Ancients 
then marched to their Armory at Faneuil Hall, and were dismissed at a 
quarter before two in the morning. 
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THE FALL FIELD DAY, 


Mownbay, October 5th, being the regular Fall Field Day of the Ancient 


and Honorable Artillery Company, the line was formed at the Armory in ~ 


Faneuil Hall, at eight o’clock. There were about two hundred and fifty 
men in line, with Brown’s Brigade Band, and the company’s field music. 
Marching to the Boston and Maine Station, a special train was taken for 
Newburyport, but owing to delay on the road, it was noon before the 
company reached there. Sixteen large four-horse barges were in readiness, 
and in less than an hour the company were taken to the vicinity of Indian 
Hill Farm, where the line was formed. Marching to the mansion-house, 
the company was greeted by the cheers of the assembled yeomen of the 
vicinage, and the waving of handkerchiefs by the ladies, while a detach- 
ment from Battery B, Capt. Baxter, fired a salute. That part of the lawn 
occupied by the Battery was fitted up as a bastion, the entrance to which 
was beneath an arch inscribed “ Battery Follett,” in compliment to Major 
D. H. Follett, commander of the First Battalion Light Artillery. 

The company countermarched upon the lawn in front of the house and 
were photographed by Mr. J. W. Black, of Boston, who succeeded in 
getting an admirable picture. Ranks were then broken, and a collation 
spread under a tent in an adjoining field was the first thing in order. The 
grounds were decorated in every part with flags and streamers, and over 
the principal entrance to the house was the word “Welcome.” The 
rustic arbors scattered about the grounds were also gayly decked out, 
while from the top of the famous hill the Stars and Stripes floated in the 
breeze. The whole of the house was thrown open, and the people, in- 
cluding the civic guests of the Major, as well as the military, rambled 
through the apartments at their own pleasure, examining with interest the 
almost numberless articles which filled every part; and it is entirely safe 
to assert that there is no private collection of relics in this country that 
can compare with it. The original printing-press of Franklin, together 
with other printing utensils used by him, were objects of especial interest, 
as were the ancient portraits and pictures of Revolutionary times. The 
house was thronged during the entire day, Major Poore and his charming 
wife and daughters being untiring in their efforts to place every one at 
their ease. 


THE DINNER. 
Shortly before four o’clock the dinner-call was sounded, and the command 


at once fell in and marched to the large tent, where dinner was served by 
J. B. Smith, and it was a repast perfectly satisfactory in every respect. 
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Major Poore presided, and seated at the platform-table were past-com- 
manders Gen. John S. Tyler, Gen. N. P. Banks, Col. N. A. Thompson, 
Col. Wharton, of Texas, Gov. Warmouth and State Senator Swords of 
Louisiana, Mayor Currier, of Newburyport, and other gentlemen. Grace 
was invoked by Rey. Mr. Johnson, after which half an hour was devoted 
to the knife and fork exercise. The ladies of Major Poore’s family occu- 
Pied seats at the right of the platform, while outside the canvas was a 
large number of ladies and gentlemen. Cigars being reached, Major 
Poore called the company to order, and said that being somewhat pressed 
for time, it was thought best to have no long speeches nor any set toasts. 
He would act as toast-master, and give as the first sentiment “The Presi- 
dent of the United States.” 

At this point Lieut. Allen stepped forward and said that he had under- 
Stood that if any man arose here to respond by a speech he was to be 
put in double irons. 

Major Poore declared that the point was well taken, but that when that 
statement was made he was the owner of Indian Hill Farm. ‘To-day it 
belongs to the Ancients, and they can do as they please. [Applause.] 

Gen. Tyler was called upon to respond, and said that he felt both 
physically and mentally incompetent to do the sentiment justice, and 
Temarked that he knew of no President since the days of the Father of 
his Country more worthy of the regard of his countrymen than President 
Grant. 

The next sentiment was “ The Commonwealth of Massachusetts, — 
Whatever trouble there may be in the financial world, her Banks are 
always right.” [Loud applause.] Gen. Banks was received with great 
enthusiasm, He returned his thanks for the compliment tendered him, 
and said that too much cannot be said of our old Commonwealth. No 
State had better citizens, and none deserved better of them. He was 
glad to see the Ancients to-day; he had seen them upon all fields of duty 
except jury duty, and he thought it needed no argument for them to give 
a verdict that the Fall parade, to-day, is the best they ever had. [Ap- 
plause.] 

The next sentiment was to the “ City of Newburyport,” and was briefly 
responded to by Mayor Currier. 

The fourth toast was “The City of Boston, the Home of the An- 
cients, — May she live forever and take in the whole State of Massachu- 
setts.” Col. Newell A. Thompson responded. He said all hearts would 
respond to the sentiment in honor of the City of Boston. We all know 
what she is, and he hoped that to-morrow the Ancients would exercise 
their privilege as citizens by voting in favor of annexing all cities and 
towns to Boston that desired to be annexed, so that the city would be an 
honor to Massachusetts and herself. [Applause.] ; 

“ Our Friends of the South, — We greet them as brothers, and hail 
them as friends,” was greeted with applause, as was Col. Wharton, of 
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Texas, who was introduced to respond. He said he came here to partake 
of their hospitality, and not to make a speech, and he should not soon 
forget the kindness shown him; and when he returned to his people in the 
South, and told them of the generosity and kindheartedness shown him, 
it would do more to cement the bonds of friendship between the two 
sections of this country than all the Reconstruction Acts ever passed by 
Congress. [Loud applause.] 

“The Press” was responded to by Mr. William D. Smart of the Bos- 
ton Post; “The Massachusetts Volunteer Militia,” by Capt. Ayres of 
the Newburyport City Cadets; “The Ladies,” by Governor Warmouth 
of Louisiana, who closed the speeches in a neat address, during which he 
was frequently applauded. 

Soon after five o'clock the Ancients took their transportation, and left 
Indian Hill Farm amid rounds of cheers. 


RECEPTION AND FESTIVITIES AT NEWBURYPORT. 


The Newburyport Veteran Artillery Company, Major W. E. Currier 
commanding, was drawn up in line at the head of State Street to greet 
the Ancients, who alighted from their vehicles, formed, and were received 
with military honors. The Ancients were then escorted by the Veterans 
to their quarters at the Merrimack House, and at a later hour to the City 
Hall, to attend a Promenade Concert and Ball. The Hall was handsomely 
decorated with flags and monograms in gaslight, and there was an excellent 
attendance, the ladies of the city being present in large numbers. The 
floor-managers were Licut. John L. Stevenson, Major D. H. Follett, Capt. 
Barney Hull, Sergt. Wm. Pfaff, and Sergt. David F. Hall, of the Ancients, 
and Sergt. Luther Davis, Sergt.-Major P. K. Hills, Lieut. John B. Good- 
win, Sergt. H. P. Mackintosh, and Sergt. Everett Fowler, of the Veteran 
Artillery. The commissioned officers of each company were honorary- 
managers. Refreshments were served in the anterooms after ten o'clock, 
and the dance was continued until some time past midnight, the Ancients 
returning to Boston by special train, leaving Newburyport at three o’clock. 
On reaching the city, the rain was falling in torrents, and it was after five 
o’clock in the morning when the company reached its armory, and was 
dismissed. 
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THE TWO HUNDRED AND THIRTY-SIXTH 
ANNIVERSARY PARADE. 


Monpay, June tst, was the two hundred and thirty-sixth anniversary of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, which assembled at its 
Armory at, Faneuil Hall at an early hour, about two hundred strong, 
although the day was rainy. Shortly after nine o’clock the line was formed 
in South Market Street, with the following officers : — 


Captain — Major Ben: Perley Poore, of West Newbury. 

First Lieutenant — Captain Edwin R. Frost, of Newton. 

Second Lieutenant — Major Charles W. Wilder, of Boston. 
Adjutant — Captain William H. Cundy, of Boston. 

First Sergeant of Infantry — Capt. Joshua M. Cushing, of Duxbury. 
Second Sergeant of Infantry — Capt. Caleb E. Niebuhr, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Infantry — Capt. Charles H. Porter, of Quincy. 
Fourth Sergeant of Infantry — Capt. David Whiston, of Boston. 
Fifth Sergeant of Infantry — Major George Curtis, of Roxbury. 
First Sergeant of Artillery —Capt. Thomas F. Temple, of Boston. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery — Lieut. Charles O. Burrill, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Artillery — Capt. Jacob Silloway, Jr., of Canton. 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery —Mr. George D. Fenno, of Boston. 
Fifth Sergeant of Artillery — Mv. David F. Hall, of Boston. 
Treasurer and Paymaster — Capt. John G. Roberts, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster — Lieut. George H. Allen, of Boston. 
Quartermaster — Capt. Charles S. Lambert, of East Cambridge. 
Armorer— Capt. Richard M. Barker, of Boston, 


Brown’s Brigade Band furnished the music, aided by the company’s 
veteran drummers and fifers. The column marched through Commercial, 
State, Washington, School, and Tremont Streets to the State House, 
where it wheeled into line, and received, with the honors due to his rank, 
His Honor Lieutenant-Governor Talbot, commander-in-chief, who was 
accompanied by his staff. The company then wheeled again into column, 
and escorted His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and staff to the Hollis 
Street Church, where the colors were placed on either side of the pulpit, 
the officers and members of the company occupying the central pews. 


QUARTETTE. 
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ORDER OF EXERCISES AT THE CHURCH. 
INVOCATION. 

Cuorus. “The Warrior’s Prayer”. - . : se Lachner. 

CHOIR. 

READING OF SCRIPTURES. 
“Lead, Kindly Light,” . 5 B . 7 5 Buck. 
TEMPLE QUARTETTE. 
PRAYER. 

ODE. 

Music by Howarp M. Dow. 


Words by SAmMuEL B. Noyes. 


The Anctents’ day hath come ! 
And proudly march we now, 

With breathing horn and rolling drum 
Before our God to bow. 

In Boston’s ancient streets, 
In sight of Bunker’s Hill, 

Our starry flag Spring’s sunshine greets 
With love no years can chill. 


Now to our fathers’ God 
Be all the glory given ! 
Sacred the soil their feet have trod, — 
Patriots in earth and heaven. 
The ages that are past 
Remember we to-day, 
And still while Liberty shall last 
And Freedom hold her sway. 


Hallowed the ancient tree, 
Hallowed the ancient dome, 

Whence Washington led forth the Free, 
Where Hancock had his home. 

Hallowed that Village Green, 
Hallowed old Concord’s wave, 

Roses for patriot dust of angels seen, 
New wreaths for Warren’s grave. 
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O flag, forever wave ! 
O men, be ever true! 
Our God our flag forever save, 
The red, the white, the blue. 
Wrought red with patriot’s blood, 
Purged white by loyal lives, 
Blue, dowered with stars of deeds that stood 
For truth that never dies. 


Hail to thee, flag of old! 
Wave strong throughout all time ; 
Be thy brave patriot legends told 
Through every race and clime. 
Our fathers’ swords thee wrought 
Empire and power and fame. 
Guard we that flag so dearly bought, 
O Lord, in thy great name ! 


SERMON. 
By Rev. Gro. D. JoHNson.* 


HYMN. 


Guide me, O thou great Jehovah ! 
Pilgrim through this barren land, 
Iam weak, but though art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand. 
Open now the crystal fountain 
Whence the living waters flow, 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through. 


Feed me with the heavenly manna, 
In this barren wilderness ; 

Be my sword and shield and banner, 
Be the Lord my righteousness. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside, 

Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side. 


BENEDICTION. 


* The Sermon will be found appended to this Annual Record. 
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Themusic was admirably rendered by a select choir of twelve male 
voices, under the direction of Mr. Howard M. Dow, viz. tenor, D. F. 
Fitz, J. H. Stickney, Harry Gates ; second tenor, W. H. Fessenden, H. 
A. Cook, J. N. Danforth; first bass, Dr. E. C. Bullard, C. C. Wentworth, 
C. H. Webb ; second bass, H. C. Barnabee, A. C. Ryder, H. M. Aiken. 

After the conclusion of the exercises the column was re-formed, and 
marched to Faneuil Hall, where arms were stacked, and an hour was 
passed in social chat, until the band announced that dinner was ready. 


THE ANNIVERSARY DINNER. 


The old “Cradle of Liberty”? never presented a more festive appear- 
ance. The long tables glistening with burnished ware were adorned 
with flowers gay in color and form. The gallery front was hung with a 
ground of cobalt-blue, enriched with hangings of white lace. Below, 
crossing at and between the pillars, were broad festoons of red and white 
bunting; the same colors were draped around the ceilings with the 
addition of blue. Around and over the clock were the national colors, 
and a stand of flags was placed behind the clock. On each gallery pillar 
was placed a framed photograph of a past-commander, while hanging in 
pairs at the ends of the gallery were the tattered flags of past centuries. 
At the ends, near the stage, were two escutcheons, the one with the arms 
of Massachusetts, the other with those of the city, beneath which was the 
word “Shawmut.” The stage table, at which the Commander, Chaplain, 
the Lieutenant-Governor and staff sat, was prettily draped with smilax 
festoons, and bouquets placed at intervals. The huge punch-bowl rested 
mid a bed of flowered plants, the corner of the table being guarded by 
golden pheasants. The band occupied a portion of the gallery, and 
performed Auber’s “ Bronze Horse” overture during the passage of the 
company into the hall at half-past one. 

The dinner reflected great credit upon the committee of arrangements, 
and fully sustained the reputation of J. B. Smith, Esq., the caterer, who 
personally superintended it. The following was 


THE BILL OF FARE. 


ish — Boiled Salmon, Green Peas, Lobster Sauce. 

Boiled — Mutton, Caper Sauce; Turkey, Oyster Sauce ; Capon, Pars- 
ley Sauce ; Ham, Tongue, Beef. 

Roast — Spring Chicken, Turkey, Lamb, Beef, Pig, Veal, Mutton. 

Entrées — Potted Pigeons, Escalloped Oysters, Braised Tongue, Beef 
a Ja Mode, Lobster Salad, Sweet-Bread. 

Game — Brant, Quails, Snipe, Grouse, Squabs. 
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Pastry — Hunting Pudding, Tipsy Cake, Italian Toast, Custard Pud- 
ding, Rhubarb Pies, Glacé Pudding, Washington Pies, Apple Pies. 
Strawberries and Cream. 
Lee Cream —Vanilla, Lemon, Pine Apple, Strawberry, Sherbet, Roman 
Punch. 
Fruit — Bananas, Pine Apples, Oranges, Walnuts, Almonds, Raisins, 
Figs, Apples, Prunes. 
Coffee. 


After the company had been rapped to order by the Commander, “ grace 
before meat” was asked by the Rev. Mr. Johnson, and the good cheer 
was then discussed, Brown’s Brigade Band enlivening the scene by per- 
forming choice selections of music. Soon after the knife-and-fork 
exercise had commenced, applause was heard in the portion of the hall 
towards the entrance, which was increased as Vice-President Wilson was 
Seen proceeding up the passage to the platform, on reaching which the 
company arose and gave three rousing cheers, which was followed by the 
band playing “ Hail to the Chief.” Vice-President Wilson took his seat 
by the side of Major Poore, by whom he was most courteously received. 

The post-prandial exercises were opened by the Commander, who, when 
he had obtained order, addressed the company as follows : — 


SPEECH OF MAJOR BEN: PERLEY POORE. 


Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, —The two 
hundred and thirty-sixth annual chapter of the history of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, soon to be closed, will present a compara- 
tively unimportant record. We have sustained, I trust, the time-honored 
traditions of the company, by parading on the regular field-days with full 
ranks, In addition thereto, we constituted the right wing of the brigade 
of invading veterans which attacked the tables on the Rocky Point of 
Narragansett Bay, and our soldierly endurance was tested by a nocturnal 
march around a large portion of the State of Rhode Island. 

The ranks of the company have been well recruited during the past 
twelve months, but we have been called upon to mourn the loss of several 
of our most honored members. Another, who will better discharge the 
mournful duty, will speak to you of our dead comrades, but I must be 
pardoned for alluding to two of them, Cols. Thompson and Henshaw, 
who did so much to elevate the character, not only of this company, but 
of the Massachusetts Volunteer Militia of their era. The Boston City 
Guards and the New England Guards when under their command were 
not only the brightest jewels in the peace coronet of the old Common- 
wealth, but they were military academies from whence were graduated 
officers who led her forces bravely in the civil war and aided in winning 
the high renown which her troops enjoyed as they marched from victory 
to victory. 
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In obedience to instructions from the company, its officers attended 
last fall the two hundredth anniversary of the town of Dunstable, now 
the city of Nashua. Here was located, in September, 1673, the farm of 
one thousand acres of land donated by the General Court to this company, 
and held by it for many years. On every hand we witnessed evidences 
of change. The locality, then in the royal province of Massachusetts, 
was afterward, by a change of boundary, in the royal province of New 
Hampshire, and subsequently both of these provinces became independent 
States of the American Union, The waters of the beautiful Merrimack 
and its tributaries, then only ruffled by the paddles of the Indian in his 
canoe, are now harnessed to the wheels of industry. Instead of trails 
through the forest, the locomotive speeds like a meteor over the meadows 
and through the hills. ‘The face of Nature, everything around us, had been 
changed by the busy hand of man; but he who represented you felt proud 
that the Great Artillery Company still lived — Ancient and Honorable. 
Should not we, while annually adding to the links which connect our 
organization with the past, do more to perpetuate its history, which is the 
military history of the Commonwealth? One by one the old landmarks of 
Boston are disappearing? Would it not be well for us to secure the 
material of the Old State House, which must soon be removed, and have 
it re-erected on some convenient spot in its original proportions? What 
a glorious headquarters and Armory would that time-hallowed building 
make for this company, which in past days was so identified with its his- 
tory! What a location would it be for a military museum, to which we 
could all contribute what trophies we may have collected! Think of it, 
Ancients, and consider whether we might not abandon a little of our good 


* cheer to provide such a home for our company, consecrated to the memo- 


ries of its departed members, which would thus become purer and brighter. 

And now permit me to thank you, comrades and friends, for having 
honored me with the command of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company. Whatever may have been the dreams of my youth and early 
manhood, the ambition of my later years will have been gratified when 
I shall surrender my badge of office this afternoon, and again fall into the 
ranks. Let me give you as a sentiment — 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company and the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts, — May they ever exist like “ Liberty and Union, now and for- 
ever, one and inseparable.” 


Three cheers were given for the Commander, who then introduced — in 
accordance with the usage of the company — the Adjutant, Capt. William 
H. Cundy, as toast-master. 


The toast-master, before announcing his sentiments, said: Gentlemen 
of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, I have never before solicited 
any favors of you, but I now ask your attention to the sentiments that I 
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have prepared, and to the responses that may be made. Again praying 
attention and order, I read the first regular sentiment : — 


The Commonwealth of Massachusetts, — A well disciplined State ; her conduct 
always exemplary, whether in command of the first or second officer. [Cheers 
and music.] 


Commander Poore. — It is with pleasure that I introduce to you His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. 
[Applause.] 


Lieutenant-Governor Talbot, in rising to respond, was most enthusias- 
tically received. 


REMARKS OF LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR TALBOT. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — The sentiment with which you do 
me the honor to introduce me on this occasion needs little response from 
me orany one. It is pardonable, and I think not excessive, State pride 
which makes me feel that our old Commonwealth needs neither defence, 
excuse, nor praise from any man’s lips. That she is foremost, or at least 
second to no other in all that makes progress in property, in human rights, 
in moral strength, in social and national influence, we shall all agree, and 
we may point to the interest which our local struggles in politics, business, 
or general affairs excite throughout the country as proof that we do not 
overestimate our power. Now, while we are alive to the pleasure of this 
thought we must not forget the responsibility which attaches to our posi- 


tion, nor be neglectful of the means by which it has been reached and by ° 


which only it can be retained. You have struck the key-note, gentlemen, 
in the toast just read. Massachusetts is a well-disciplined State, trained 
in integrity, trained in obedience to law, trained in sympathy with all 
things and men which need or are deserving. She carries weight and 
marches to victory just as she is faithful to the regulations and tactics of 
morality and right. As in the late wars, which have shaken nations to 
their foundations, it lias become evident that the “ thinking bayonets w 
are those upon which triumph will rest at last ; and generals have come 
to know that in the szora/e of their troops is greater power than in 
mere numbers or equipment, so we must feel that in unhesitating, un- 
yielding obedience to the right, at whatever cost of personal ease or pop- 
ularity, lies the only honor, the only safety for each of us, and through 
us, in the mass, for our Commonwealth. Then the rank of the command- 
ing officer is of little moment; the Executive will be but the index of 
the enlightened, thoughtful, popular will ; and each man, a Commonwealth 
within himself, will be trae Governor and chief. Gentlemen, as I review 
to-day the manly forms which fill your ranks, as I see now the thoughtful, 
earnest faces gathered around these tables, I realize that these thoughts 
are not new to you; that this command is not one of holiday only, but 
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made up of that material which is the pride and strength of the State, — 
the mature, earnest, substantial citizens, who have put on these warlike 
equipments to notify the world that the quiet rest they enjoy in the liberty 
of doing right, they will, if it is necessary, maintain with their swords and 
lives. Gentlemen, I give you as a sentiment — 


The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — Rich in that best attribute 
of age, the respect which comes from a long record of duty well done, it is most 
honorable in the example it affords of unselfish fidelity to truth, humanity, and 
law. [Applause.] 


The next regular toast was, — 


The President of the United States, — From the People and for the People ; 
between whom may harmony and good-will always exist. [Applause and music.] 


Commander Poore.— I introduce to you the Collector of the Port of 
Boston, Hon. William A. Simmons, who will respond to that sentiment. 
[Applause.] 


REMARKS OF COLLECTOR SIMMONS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
fery Company, —1 am very grateful to you for this extremely cordial 
reception. I am happy to be present for the first time as a participant in 
the annual festivities of your very ancient and honorable organization. 

Called upon to respond to this familiar yearly sentiment, I may be par- 
doned for saying in the outset that nowhere in America does there seem 
to my mind so fitting a place to utter a sentiment in honor of the Presi- 
dent of the United States as here in Faneuil Hall. [Applause.] Within 
the ancient and time-honored walls of this venerable Cradle of Liberty, 
some, possibly, of the old-time members of your organization may have 
listened to the fiery, patriotic utterances that gave birth to the institutions 
under which our people are privileged to e/ect a President of the United 
States. [Applause.] 

The sentiment you have read contains the A/pha and Omega of the 
principles of our form of government. That ruler who comes from the 
people, being elected by the free will @f the people, must administer the 
government for the people, in order to create that perfect harmony and 
good-will between the government and the governed, which is so vitally 
essential to peace and prosperity in a republican form of government. 
[Applause.] And what an astonishing nation does the President of the 
United States represent! what wonderful rapidity of growth, what mar- 
vellous development of resources and of wealth, what unparalleled en- 
terprise and prosperity, — from thirteen dispirited, jarring, struggling 
colonies of 3,000,000, in less than a century to 40,000,000 of the most 
enlightened people on the face of the globe. [Applause.] 

The school-house and the church, in their onward march, have kept 
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education and religion in the van of emigration. The mighty enginery of 
the Press has permeated every village and hamlet, until the masses of our 
people are possessed of larger information than the people of any nation 
nthe world. The busy looms of the manufactory, scattered in every 
direction, betoken the prosperous town and the up-building State. Our 
agriculturists supply the breadstuffs, and our western cities stand out as 
the granaries of the world. Four years of terrible suffering in the fiery 
furnace of domestic war, only to emerge welded into a unity of freedom 
more solid and enduring than before; four years of desperate struggle 
with rebels and traitors, only to find patriotism triumphant, the citizen 
soldiery quietly resuming their peaceful avocations, and the country con- 
tinuing uninterruptedly in its march of progress and prosperity. 

This is our country ; this is the land which the President of these United 
States represents ; and whoever may occupy the presidential chair, above 
and beyond the belittling questions of political partisanship, all citizens 
alike can unite upon the common platform of your sentiment in expressions 
of harmony and good-will towards’ the Chief Magistrate of the nation. 
[Applause.] Our Zving President may justly claim a larger meed of 
recognition ; the soldiers living and the martyrs dead bear weighty evi- 
dence of his heroic labors. From Shiloh, through the Wilderness, to the 
truce of Appomattox, the historic pages of the great civil conflict are 
illumined with the lustre of his brilliant deeds. As the first soldier of the 
Republic his name will go down to latest posterity inseparably connected 
with the cause of human freedom, and justly entitled to the love and 
gratitude of all the generations of the future. [Applause.] And when 
the partisan acerbities of the present day shall have passed, and the 
people of another time shall have occasion to refer to the acts and deeds of 
our noble President, he, unmindful of the petty prejudices of this hour, 
one and all will unite in singing praises to the memory of the great citizen 
soldier who effected the deliverance of his country, and who, subsequently 
elected as its Chief Magistrate, had no policy to enforce against the will 
of the people. [Applause.] 


The next toast was a “volunteer sentiment,” as follows :— 
9 


The Vice-President of the United States. — We greet with a hearty welcome 
one who, in time of peace, successfully commanded a brigade of our Volun- 
teer Militia, who took the field in the war, and who rendered important services 
to the troops as Chairman of the Military Committee of the Senate. 

Music —“ The Star Spangled Banner.” 

Commander Poore.—I need not introduce to you General Henry 
Wilson, Vice-President of the United States. (Loud cheers.) 


REMARKS OF VICE-PRESIDENT WILSON. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — Obedience, you know, is the first 
duty of a soldier. Obedience is the first necessity of one who has the 
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misfortune to be under the orders of the doctor. I must therefore, gen- 
tlemen, having been in that condition for more than a year, ask you to 
excuse me from speaking on this occasion. I will say this much, how- 
ever, that I hope this ancient and honorable organization will continue in 
our country for centuries to come; that in the future, as in the past, it 
will illustrate the democratic ideas and republican institutions [Applause], 
and that individual prosperity may be with each one of its present 
members. 

I came here to-day, drawn on this occasion by personal friendship to 
your commander. [Applause.] More than thirty years ago, when I 
entered the militia of Massachusetts, I found him there, though a younger 
man than myself. Twenty years ago, when I went to Washington to 
represent your State, I found that he had been there some seven years, 
connected with the public press of the country, and honorably connected 
too [Applause]; for while he has been devoted to the militia of Massa- 
chusetts, he has been associated, and honorably associated, with the 
public press of the country, one of the great institutions of the land; and 
in that matter I do not remember that we ever called him up before a 
committee of investigation [Laughter], or do I remember that he ever mis- 
stated a fact about any party, or any thing, or any man, that he did not 
most cordially, as every one connected with the press should do, correct 
when he found he was in error. [Applause.] I give to your noble 
organization as a sentiment, “ Health and long life for each member, and 
life and good fortune for your commander. [Applause and music.] 


The third regular toast was, — 


The City of Boston, — Rebuilt, beautified, and extended. May the additional 
spokes recently affixed to the “ Hub” never make her “ inflated.” 


Music — “ Home, Sweet Home.” 


Commander Poore. — His Honor the Mayor being prevented by public 
business from attending, I will call upon Alderman Clark to respond to 
this sentiment. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF ALDERMAN CLARK. 


Mr. Commander, and Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, —1 regret exceedingly that official business has prevented His 
Honor the Mayor from being present upon this occasion to respond to the 
toast in honor of the city. For the kind manner in which you have been 
pleased to receive the toast, I thank you. I need not assure you, Mr. 
Commander and gentlemen, that in everything that pertains to the welfare 
and Prosperity of Boston our Mayor is deeply interested, and that all 
judicious measures for improvement meet his hearty approval and support. 

The subject of Boston rebuilt is one requiring more ability than I 

& 
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possess to do it justice; but every citizen may well take pride in the 
fact that, although it is only little more than eighteen months since the 
fearful 9th of November, when sixty acres of buildings, comprising the 
most substantial and the fairest portion of our business section, were 
swept away, now. this same sixty acres is almost entirely covered with 
such warehouses as no city in the world can equal, and occupied, in the 
main, by the same merchants who were sufferers in that great calamity ; 
and we may also be pardoned for feeling proud of the fact that all this has 
been accomplished without the aid of outside capital, showing an inward 
strength which few cities possess. Boston, improved is also a fact in 
which we all rejoice ; and that it has been grea/ly improved no one can 
deny, —improved in the substantial character of its buildings, and the 
additional facilities introduced therein for the transaction of business, and 
for safety against the recurrence of such another catastrophe ; improved 
by the widening and extending of its streets, the raising of grades, the 
construction of sewers of larger capacity, and the laying of larger water- 
Pipes in its business portion. 

In the interest of improvement every effort has been made by the city 
authorities to give to the people a “ post-office” such as they desire; for 
certainly the most ample accommodations are due us, and will be ours, 
unless the United States Government refuses to carry out its part of the 
contract, the terms of which have been so fully met by the city. 

“Boston enlarged,” we all hope, will be in the future the same well- 
regulated, well-governed, law-abiding city as in the past ; and if you wish 
her to be such, you must remember that although your laborious duties as 
members of this ancient and honorable organization are deemed sufficient 
to excuse you from doing duty at the Court House, there is 70 excuse for 
neglect of duty at the ballot-box. It may be that the additional spokes 
will cause a little extra pressure in the way of taxes for a short time, but I 
do not doubt that on the whole our business interests will be benefited 
by the annexations which have been made; and when the annexation of 
Brookline is accomplished, our tity may be regarded for the present sub- 
stantially complete. Mr. Commander, we may well be proud of our city 
rebuilt, improved, and enlarged, and we have reason to thank God that 
we are citizens of no mean city, For those who were sufferers by the 
great fire, aid from our own resources was promptly furnished. With 
our own money our city has been rebuilt, and never did business seem 
more prosperous than last year up to the time of the failure of the Wall- 
Street gamblers ; and had it not been for New York, our business men 
who suffered by the fire would by this time almost have forgotten their 
losses ; but whether prosperous or not, we have certainly shown a dispo- 
sition and a capacity to relieve those who were in distress which seems 
truly wonderful. A telegram reaches us announcing that part of a sister 
State at the South is inundated and that thousands are suffering for food 
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and clothing; the citizens of Boston meet at once and telegraph, “ Draw 
for ten thousand dollars at sight,” and already have more than $40,000 
been sent to the suffering people, and subscriptions are still coming in. 

News of a terrible disaster in the western part of our own State comes to 
us, and without waiting to see whether aid is required or not, our people 
spring to the rescue and proffer such aid and comfort as money can supply 
to this sadly stricken section. An association having for its object the 
improvement of young men, who at some future day may be the business 
men of our city, appeals for aid to extend its usefulness ; and in a very 
short time $150,000 is freely given and the success of the project assured. 
All these things show a wonderful power of recuperation and an inherent 
strength which is gratifying to us all. Thus, Mr. Commander and gen- 
tlemen, we see that our city, having passed through a fiery ordeal such as 
few cities have ever experienced, comes out rebuilt, beautified, and enlarged; 
and although her business interests are suffering in common with those 
of the whole country from the prevailing depression, still she shows her- 
self ready, able, and willing to extend a helping hand wherever suffering 
exists or worthy objects need her aid. In conclusion, permit me to offer 
as a sentiment, “ The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — May 
your march ever be onward and upward, and may your organization live 
in the future, as in the past, a symbol of power in time of war and a 
monument of glory in time of peace.” [Applause.] 


The fourth regular toast was, — 


Our Invited Guests, — By their presence the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
feel that the compliment intended is accepted in the spirit which prompts it. 
[Music] 

Commander Poore. —I would call upon His Excellency the Minister 
to Venezuela, to respond to that sentiment. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF JUDGE RUSSELL., 


Mr. Commander and Friends,—I1 thank you for your welcome. I 
thank you for the generous courtesies of many years, which almost enable 
me to call you comrades ; but I am now enlisted in a service which ab- 
solutely forbids any public speaking. [Laughter.] I am almost tempted 
to tell a story, —a very old one. [Cries of “ Tell it.”]* When your Com- 
mander introduced me as Minister to Venezuela, I could not help re- 
membering the day when I introduced a certain reverend gentleman to the 
National Theatre, and the door-keeper, as I said “Pass him, he is a 
clergyman,” said, “A clergyman ! ” —‘‘ Yes,” said I, “he is a settled 
minister.” — “ Go in, go in!” he replied, “ there’s a hell of a church 
somewhere.” {Laughter.] But as I said, I am, by the rules of the ser- 
vice, absolutely forbidden to make a speech. I can only renew to you my 
thanks and give you a sentiment in very familiar words : — 


. 
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The good old City of Boston, — 


Where’er I roam, whatever lands I see, 
My heart untravelled fondly turns to thee. [Loud applause.J 


Three cheers were then given for Judge Russell. 


The fifth regular toast was, — 


The Chapiain of the Day, — The efficacy of whose teachings is manifest in the 
fact that the “ Ancients” will not require another sermon for a whole year. 
[Music.] 


Commander Poore.— I will introduce to you the Rev. Mr. Johnson, the 
Chaplain of the day. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF REV. MR. JOHNSON. 


Gentlemen, — The Chaplain of the day having had one patient hearing, 
I can hardly expect to be heard again. It is one of those occasions when 
T regret that I have n’t the voice of many waters and lungs of brass. I 
should like to impress upon your minds a few moral lessons, to show the 
way in which you can teach yourselves, but I feel that Iam on a platform 
where I cannot instruct you. I might suggest that the instructions, so 
far as my observation goes, point to a story which I frequently read, and 
which I will venture to relate. A venerable lady was once asked if her 
husband feared the Lord. She said, “Fear the Lord? I guess he 
does! He never dares to go out on a Sunday without his gun.” Perhaps 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company are in that way. I know 
that they are ancient; I trust that they are honorable; and I trust that 
their career in the future will be as honorable as in the past; and cen- 
turies hence, when our posterity come to this day, they will find still this 
ancient corps to meet, the same time-honored organization to honor and 
I say, let them be like our union, perpetual ; and may your future be as 
bright as your past, and your career as honorable. [Applause.] 


The sixth regular toast was, — 


The Judiciary, —Incorruptible, and terrible to evil-doers. May they in the 
future, as in the past, prove worthy of that life-tenure with which they have been 
invested. [Music.] 

Commander Poore. — The gentlenian who was to have responded oa 
that toast was unable to attend, and the Adjutant has his letter 1m ye 
pocket ; so I will pass to the next regular sentiment : — 

The Army, — The nucleus of the Republic’s defenders on land. May their 


future engagements be so light as to preclude the necessity for volunteers. 
[Music.] 


Commander Poore.— The officers of the army, being all engaged in 
muster to-day, are unable to be present, and I have called upon your 


’ 
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friend, and upon my friend, and upon everybody’s friend, Past-Commander 
Marshall P. Wilder, to respond to the sentiment. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF MARSHALL P. WILDER. 


Mr. Commander,—1 am very much in the predicament of an old polit- 
ical gentleman of high renown, who remarked that there was so much 
noise that he could not understand himself. Now, sir, I am summoned 
by your order, but I do not know for what purpose. Will you be kind 
enough to repeat the sentiment ? 

The toast was read again, and Colonel Wilder proceeded as follows : — 


Should an avalanche have slipped down from my own native State upon 
me, I should not have been more astonished than that I, at this time of 
life, when you would scarcely expect me to speak upon this stage, should 
be called upon to answer for the army. [Laughter.] 

But, gentlemen, I have eaten and drank and slept with your Com- 
mander, and I am too old and too good a soldier not to obey his com- 
mand. [Applause.] 

Gentlemen, I have great regard, a solemn regard, for military power, 
and I thank you, Mr. Commander, that you have recognized that impor- 
tant clement of preservation and of happiness in this community. Sir, I 
cannot remember the time when I did not believe that the civil power was 
wholly inefficient without the strong arm of military power standing to 
back it up. [Applause.] I believe, sir, in the good time that is coming. 
I believe in the millennial day; but that has not come yet. I believe 
that the time is coming, and has commenced, when such enlightened na- 
tions as England and America will henceforth learn no more war, but will 
settle all matters of difference by peaceful arbitration [Cries of Hear ! 
Hear ! ], but until that time does come, Mr. Commander and gentlemen, 
there is no safety without the military power ; and I glory, sir, in having 
been a member of this institution for forty-five years, and almost always 
present at its anniversary, to show by my example that I believe in its 
influence for good. I believe, sir, that the army, which you have called 
upon me to respond for, is the only safeguard of our liberties, I believe, 
sir, that its history in the future, as in the past, will constitute one of 
the brightest and most luminous pages in the annals of American his- 
tory. [Applause.] 

And, sir, in conclusion, allow me to say that I feel a deep interest in the 
welfare of this company, which for two centuries and a half almost has 
stood as a faithful sentinel on the watch-tower of freedom, in support of 
this sentiment. There may it stand forever, and may its last days be its 
brightest days! [Applause.] 


The eighth regular toast was, — 


The Navy, — May the memory of Farragut stimulate both officers and seamen 
to heroic deeds for their country’s honor. [Music, “ Life on the Ocean Wave.”] 
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A letter from Lieut. Edward T. Nichols, Commander of the Charlestown 
Navy Yard, was read as follows : — 


“U.S. Navy Varo, Commanpant’s Orrice, May 13, 1874+ 
“ Capt. W. H. Cundy, Adjutant A. & H. A. Co.: 

“Sir, —1 have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of your kind invi- 
tation of the rst inst., to attend the anniversary dinner of the “ Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Co.” on the rst proximo, Arrangements made, 
by which I shall be absent from the city on that day, preclude my accept- 
ance, and will deprive me of the pleasure of being present. 

“Trusting that the occasion may be a pleasant one to yourself and 
associates, I remain, very truly, 

“ Your obedient servant, 
“ED. T. NICHOLS, 


“ Commodore and Commandant.” 
The ninth regular toast was, — 


The Volunteer Militia, — May the State give it that fostering care in time of 
peace, of which it has proved itself so worthy in the hour of trial. (Music.) 


Commander Poore. —I will call upon Col. Edgar J. Sherman, Chief of 
Staff to Major-General Butler, to respond to that sentiment. 


REMARKS OF COL. SHERMAN. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — The time has been in this good old 
Commonwealth, and within the last fifteen years, when it was an unwel- 
come duty for any man to attempt to say anything favorable to the militia. 
They were ridiculed by the public press; they were declaimed against 
from every platform and stump; they were denounced from the pulpit. 
Perhaps it would not be profitable here, and now, to enter into any dis- 
cussion of the causes which brought about this result, and this feeling 
against the militia. Certain it is that it once existed, and certain it is that 
it does not exist to-day, and probably never will again, To-day it is an 
easy task, it is a proud position for any man, to be called upon to respond 
for the Militia of the Commonwealth. The alacrity and promptness with 
which they obeyed the call of your great war governor, John A. Andrew 
[Applause]; the willingness with which they offered up their lives upon the 
bloody pavements of Baltimore, and rushing forward saved the Capital of 
the nation from rebel hands, is fresh in the minds and memory of the 
whole country. The drill and training and muster, which seems so 
trivial to many in times of profound peace, prepared the militia for the 
duty which was opened to them when this terrible war came upon us ; 
and if any of you have examined into the history of the militia, examined 
carefully the record, you will find that there was no engagement or battle, 
almost no engagement upon land or upon sea, from the beginning to 
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the end of the struggle, but the militia was engaged in it. They were 
with Farragut, that brave old salt, who passed the fire of Jackson and St. 
Philip on his way to New Orleans. They were at Port Hudson, upon the 


ill-fated “ Mississippi,” discharging their duty, and were sent to death 


and towards heaven by the exploding magazines. They were with 
Winslow on the “ Kearsarge,” helping point the gun which sent the rebel 
“ Alabama”? to her last resting-place in the bottom of the ocean. They 
were at Gettysburg ; they were at Antietam; they were at Port Hudson 
and Vicksburg ; they were with General Grant when the greatest general 
of the Rebellion, General Lee, surrendered to the forces of the nation. 
Why has the Militia in the past been what she has? Why is she to-day 
what she is? It is because the Legislature of Massachusetts, her 
Executive Department, the Commander-in-chief, have all taken. pains to 
give her that support which she needed. Without trespassing at this late 
hour of the day upon your time, I desire to tell you of a thing which I 
am somewhat proud of —many of you know it— which took place in 
Essex County. I desire to give you the true type of the militia man, and 
if you will give me your attention I will tell you this story; and coming 
from Essex County, I am somewhat proud of the example which I am 
going to give you. 

At the beginning of the war, when Gov. Andrew issued his call for the 
8th Regiment, the colonel of that regiment sent an officer to Marblehead 
to Captain Knott V. Martin, the commander of one of the companies, to 
let him know that the colonel desired him to assemble his men at once. 
The captain was a butcher, and he had just taken a knife from the throat 
of a hog as he was notified that he was wanted. As he got, the command, 
he started at once to leave the hog and go to war; but says the officer, 
“Are you not going to dress the hog?” —“ Darn the hog!” says Martin, 
and he went to the war. 

I know not, gentlemen, what the chaplain may think of that word 
“darn”; I know not whether he regards it an oath or not ; but I feel very 
much about it, as in the case of Uncle Toby, that if it was an oath, it 
was an oath in a good cause, and I have no doubt that the corresponding 
angel who blew it to heaven, blushed as he gave it in, and the recording 
angel as he wrote it down dropped a tear upon the word and blotted it 
out forever. [Applause.] 


The tenth regular toast was, — 


Our Sister Veteran Organizations, —In perpetuating the memories of the 
Past, they give strength to the Present and hope for the Future. [Music and 
applause.] : ‘ 


Commander Poore. —I now introduce to you Colonel E. F. Stone, 
Commander of the Newburyport Veteran Artillery Company, who will 
respond to that sentiment. [Applause.] 
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REMARKS OF COLONEL E, F. STONE. 

Mr. Commander, and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artil- 
lery Company of Massachusetts,— As the Commander of the Veteran 
Artillery Company of Newburyport, it devolves upon me to respond to 
this sentiment. It is a great satisfaction to me, gentlemen, to be present 
at this annual festival of this ancient organization. I honor this organi- 
zation, not simply because of its distinguished and patriotic services in the 
past, but because, sir, some of my lineal ancestors were early connected 
with it. Captain Robert Long, who belonged to this organization in 1639 
(only one year after it was formed), was an ancestor of mine ; and Cap- 
tain Francis Norton, who commanded this organization for two years, and 
who was a man of some note in his day, being described bya cotemporary 
as “a man with a brave and cheerful spirit, well-disciptined, and full of 
love for the truth,” was also an ancestor of mine; but it needs, sir, no 
Personal reasons to excite a lively interest ina Massachusetts man for 
this old organization, which is so thoroughly identified with so much that 
is memorable and characteristic in the history of Massachusetts. It is, 
Mr. President, the distinction and the glory of this organization that it 
Save effect to the military idea of the time. Why, sir, in 1638, when this 
Organization was formed, the house of the settler knew hardly any other 
furniture than a Bible and a musket ; and it was because of the fact that 
the leading men in Massachusetts who best conceived the military idea, 
that this organization was formed. They understood the need of the time ; 
and the men who met here in Boston and formed what was then called 
“The Military Company of the Massachusetts,” deserve to be held in 
everlasting remembrance, because, sir, they thoroughly conceived the idea 
i the time, — the military idea of the time ; and it is because they were 
vitalized with that idea that this organization has continued. 

Tt may not be known to you, sir, or to all of you, but it is a matter of 
history, that in Essex County, where I belong, they attempted to form 
two similar organizations. Governors Endicott and Hathorn, of Salem 
and Lynn, got a charter from the Commonwealth in 1645 ; and the same 
year Major-General Dennison and Edward Greenleaf from Newburyport, 
Procured a charter from the Commonwealth ; and so did also certain 
gentlemen in Middlesex ; but it was found, either because they were not 
instinct with the military idea, or because there was not material enough 
at that time in the Commonwealth to support so many organizations, that 
this is the only one that has survived. I was saying, Mr. President, that 
it is the distinction of this organization that it had the vitality to preserve 
the idea of the time, and that three other organizations were formed in 


-Massachusetts only a short’ time after, none of whom survived. 1 say, 


then, it is due to the past, it is your duty, gentlemen, to preserve the 
memory and the traditions of this organization, 1 belong to a similar 
organization, which has not, however, such an interesting history. The 
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artillery organization of Newburyport was organized about 1777, during 
the Revolution, and that was formed to perpetuate the name and fame of 
the Artillery Company of Newburyport ; and it is for you to be true to 
these memories and traditions, and thus, by perpetuating the memories 
of the past, give strength to the present and hope to the future. [Ap- 
plause.] 


The eleventh regular toast was, — 


Our Past-Commanders, — We wish their years with us to be many and happy 
ones ; the greater their number, the more we prize them, May we all live to be 
past-commanders, [Music.] 


Commander Poore. — You will give your attention to one speaker at 
least, Major Francis Brinley, a past-commander of this corps. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF MAJOR BRINLEY, 


Mr. Commander, — The toast which I am called upon to acknowledge 
on behalf of the “past-commanders” conveys the gratifying assurance 
that the greater our surviving number the more we are prized. It happily 
reverses the mode of valuation adopted by the Cumean Sibyl when ten-- 
dering her prophetic volumes to King Tarquinius, for cher value was 
steadily augmented as their number was diminished. We are profoundly 
sensible of the compliment, and tender our sincere thanks for this gener- 
ous testimony to our well-intended and, as we trust, not unsuccessful 
efforts to preserve the honor and high standing of the corps. 3 

Mr. Commander, I congratulate you, the city, and the Commonwealth, 
on the undiminished prosperity of this venerable military organization, not 
merely because it is a school for the soldier, but for the more important 
reason that the universal regard which it inspires proves the existence of 
an element of genuine conservatism in the public mind. Such a sentiment, 
if wisely controlled, is not indicative of a stand-still policy, for it is in 
perfect accord with strong and discreet progress. 

The rapid increase of the population, wealth, industrial and territorial 
jurisdiction of Boston, the obliteration of old landmarks by grievous 
conflagration, and the potent influence of those subtle legal processes by 
which crooked paths are made straight, have wrought such changes in its 
general appearance, that on entering its borders this morning I looked 
around as if I were a stranger in the place of my birth, But this sad 
and depressing emotion vanished as soon as I found myself within the 
precincts of Faneuil Hall and in the ranks of the “ Ancients,” 

These consecrated walls, these firm pillars, these glowing portraits, even 
the aged grasshopper, who, perched on the cupola, finds it a burthen to 
indicate from what quarter the wind cometh, how keenly are they asso- 
ciated with the days that are gone! The spirit of improvement has 
swept on, but left them untouched by its destroying finger. There stands 
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the large historic punch-bowl, the intended gift of Captain Ephraim Pres- 
cott, under whose direction it was manufactured when he was in China, 
some fourscore years ago, as a token that his interest in “The Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company” was not dimmed by distance. Un- 
fortunately he did not live to carry out his liberal purpose; he died on 
the homeward passage. Subsequently the bowl became the cherished 
property of the Company. 

It is a curious annual, — odorous but once a year! At each successive 
anniversary it springs to light from the dark recess of the case in which 
it is protected, to ornament the festive board, and to remind us of the 
past; that office performed, it is again consigned to its long slumber. 
How many eminent, genial, cultivated, and ‘high-toned gentlemen have 
gathered round its capacious sides! Its presence in its appropriate place 
suggests the sentiment I now propose, — 


The Old Punch-Bowl, — Upon whose brim, as on that of the fabled Cup of 
Dyemschid, the past, the present, and the future are mysteriously depicted. 
[Applause.] 


The twelfth regular toast was, — 


The Press, —In its Independence lies its greatest power, — although it does 
not always lie when it’s independent. [Music.] 


Commander Poore. —I call upon Mr. E, B. Haskell, of the “ Boston 
Herald,” to respond to that sentiment. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF MR. E. B. HASKELL. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen,—The Ancients have demonstrated 
their ability on divers occasions to “ stand the press.” The Press, on the 
other hand, is always happy to record the triumphs of the Ancients. 

When has the Press failed to give you credit for the antiquity of your 
Oaganization, for the elegance of your parades, for the beauty of your 
uniform, for the precision of your movements, for the abundant -provision 
of your dinners, for the eloquence of your oratory, for your courage in 
the imminent deadly breach, for the fierceness of your onset and your 
Steadiness in retreat? I have never seen the Ancients under fire, but I 
have seen them under water, and also under fire-water. 

Weare proud of you. We regard this company and the American 
Peace Society as the heralds of the millennium; and as a professor of 
heraldry 1 but speak the voice of the whole Press, when I rejoice in your 
victories, both at the table and in the field. 

Some people do not like the newspapers, or gaslights, or policemen, or 
citizen soldiers, or anything else that sheds light in dark places or re- 
strains evil-doers. A good many of a certain class come to us in the 
course of a year, and ask to have their names left out of the paper. They 
dread the publicity of their evil doings more than the sentence of the 


ANNIVERSARY PROCEEDINGS. 43 


court. Many more want to get their names in the paper. They have 
invented a new process for extracting sunbeams from cucumbers, they 
have squared the circle, or discovered the secret of perpetual motion ; 
they want to use the Press to bless mankind with their pills ; or they 
are politicians, and are ambitious to save the country by holding fat ieee 
A good many of these people are dissatisfied with the Press, and bitterly 


denounce it. 
“No thief e’er felt the halter draw 


With good opinion of the law.” 
And I will add, — 
But honest men would blame the thief, 
Rejoicing when he’s brought to grief. 


I shall not attempt to refresh. your memory in regard Mo what the hes 
has done recently to prove its right to existence. I might boast that 1 
has made its voice heard where it was most needed — in Washington, for 
example ; but you know how it is yourselves. 

There 8 a canting joke about newspapers telling lies. Youphaveing 
idea how hard it is to tell the truth when interested parties are all the 
time lying to you. I used to hear of a man who would Gees ile street 
to tell a lie when he could tell the truth on the same side. Neve cera 
are frequently obliged to cross a roaring torrent of abuse to ea 

Dr. Johnson was accustomed to speak of any error in narration @ ae 
lie,” and if he thought a man wilfully told an untruth, his Gagisalsie i) 
“He lies, and he knows he lies.” Newspapers are liable to ne 2 vane 
even after trying hard to obtain the truth; but when a tee Bore Me 
regulated newspaper wilfully publishes an untruth, why, “he lies an 
knows he lies ” — if he knows anything about it. , 

It takes less courage and skill, however, to pee 8s inde 
newspaper than a party organ. Almost anybody can express Bea 
opinion when supported by facts and figures ; but a man bs eee for 
a party organ is expected to make out his case, whether the a cme a 
him or against him; he wants to be independent in ate 7 i] ie 
sometimes he must be independent of the facts 5. he is e pet aa 
constantly on his guard lest his mind become prejudiced y nice 
sometimes they hamper him even in his boldest flights of fancy. see 
a brilliant man to do that sort of journalism. If you want a speech hi ; 
will electrify every son of a gun in this corps, instead of a few soothing 
words, call upon one of them. 

if riew. a a once who published two newspapers, one for UAE 
It was very wearing to him at first, but after he got the hang of ne aie 
it just balanced him. He would go for a candidate in one sense is oe ° 
his papers, and then he would “ go for him ” in another sense in the other 
In this way he kept his head level. ; 

Tadepanaent scutes is not so much of an acrobatic performance. 
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Its motto is to tell the truth and shame the devil. Ah! it is a blessed 
occupation. It has to correct so many lies told by other people — espe- 
cially party organs and politicians — that it scarcely has time to tell any 
itself, even for fun. 

We might have an excuse if we did lie a little. Congress teaches 
us to lie by lying promises to pay money, which it does not try to keep; 
parties lie to us in platforms as false as dicers’ oaths ; interested persons 
lie to us to obtain credit not due them or evade deserved blame. We 
are expected to sift all these lies, and give the public nothing but truth. 
You see what a task is put upon us. But we can stand it, we do not 
complain. Welcome any sacrifice if we can make the world wiser and 
better. Anything, anything to lift up poor, struggling humanity ! 

T rejoice that all newspapers are becoming independent. Only a few 
years ago the great newspapers were all party organs. Now the great 
newspapers, the far-reaching newspapers, the successful newspapers, 
are independent. The people like them, though the politicians do not, 
and patronize them. So may it be, and more so, until independent jour- 
nalism is also both ancient and honorable. 

In closing, I will offer you this sentiment: — 


The present and next Commander of this Corps,—A corps that has been 
Poore, from its poverty should rise, but 


“* Where ignorance is bliss 


’T is folly to be wise.” 
[Applause.] Mf 


The thirteenth and last regular toast was, — 


Our Honored Dead, — May their memories ever find a warm place in the 
hearts of their surviving comrades. [Music, Pleyel’s Hymn.] 


Commander Poore. —I call upon Captain James A. Fox to roapong 
that sentiment, [Applause.] I hope all will show respect for ioclez! 
by preserving silence, 


REMARKS OF CAPTAIN FOX. 


“Like to the grass that’s newly sprung, 
Or like a tale that’s new begun, 
Or like the bird that’s here to-day. 
Or like the pearléd dew of May, 
Or like an hour, or like a span, 
Or like the singing of a swan, — 
E’en such is man; who lives by breath, 
Is here, now there, in life and death. 
The grass withers, the tale is ended, 
The bird is flown, the dew’s ascended, 
The hour is short, the span is long, 
The swan’s near death, — man’s life is done!” 


‘ 
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This song of the poet, Mr. Commander, this epitome of man’s mortality, 
is forcibly suggested by the sentiment commemorative of “ Our Honored 
Dead ” of the year. The figures of the withered grass, the tale that is told, 
the ascended dew, the hour, the span, are emblematic of our departed 
associates, who, in a brief life, were but as one small section in the long 
line of seven generations of Ancients, who, for two hundred and thirty- 
six years, have ushered in this anniversary with drum-beat, and flung to 
the breeze the flag of the Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts. 

It is our sad duty to keep fresh and green the memory of our dead 
comrades, for we of to-day stand as part of an historic chaéz that unites 
the infant days of this great nation with future ages, and when we reach 
back, and with a mental regretful hand-clasp bid them a long farewell, 
another hand, extended to the fore, salutes the Ancient of the future, 
another link is added, and the chain continues. 

Our Honorep Drap,— Thompson, Henshaw, Seaver, Davis, Walker. 
Mr. Commander, comrades, let your hearts beat responsive to my words 
while I accord to them a soldier’s salutation, Hail and farewell! 


“On an eternal camping-ground their silent tents are spread, 
And Memory guards with solemn round the bivouac of the dead.” 


Commander Poore. — The company will return to the Armory above, 
and prepare for the remaining duties of the day. 


This terminated the exercises at Faneuil Hall. 


THE ELECTION OF OFFICERS. 


Ar the close of the banquet the line was again formed and the company 
commenced its march to the Common. Halting at the State House, the 
Governor and a portion of his staff were received, after which the march 
was resumed. As the head of the column entered the gates of the Com- 
mon, a salute was fired by the Second Battery, under command of Lieu- 
tenant Chase. After the line had been reviewed by His Honor the 
Commander-in-Chief, the ceremony of electing and commissioning the 
newly-elected officers took place. 


OFFICERS FOR 1874 AND 1875. 
Captain — Major Dexter H. Follett, of Boston. 
First Lieutenant — Lieutenant Horatio N. Crane, of Boston. 
Second Lieutenant — Sergeant Asa H. Caton, of Boston. 
Adjutant — Captain Samuel Hichborn, of Boston. 
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First Sergeant of Infantry — General Natt Head, of Hookset, N. H. 


Second Sergeant of Infantry — Captain William B. Sears, of Rexbury. 
Third Sergeant of Infantry — General Samuel H. Leonard, of Newton. 


Fourth Sergeant of Infantry — General George B. Drake, of Boston. 
Fifth Sergeant of Infantry — Major Charles B. Whittemore, of Boston. 
First Sergeant of Artillery — Mr. John J. Mann, of Roxbury. 
Second Sergeant of Artillery — Mr. Albert T. Whiting, of Boston. 
Third Sergeant of Artillery — Captain Charles Jarvis, of Boston. 
Fourth Sergeant of Artillery — Mr. Roswell D. Tucker, of New York. 
a ae Sergeant of Artillery — Captain Thomas W. Cazmay, of Auburn- 
ale. “ 
Treasurer and Paymaster — Captain John G. Roberts, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster — Lieutenant George H. Allen, of 
Boston. 
Quartermaster — Captain Charles S. Lambert, of Brookline. 
Armorer — Captain Richard M. Barker, of Boston. 


The following exercises then took place in connection with the commis- 
Sioning of the newly elected officers : — 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING COMMANDER, MAJOR BEN : PERLEY POORE. 


May it please your Honor, — Before surrendering into your possession 
the badge of authority, which I have had the honor of holding during 
the past twelve months, I would beg you to take into consideration the 
fact that it is many years since most of us entered the service; that 
during that time there have been many changes of tactics, and conse- 
quently that some of our manceuvres may not be exactly up to the modern 
standard of excellence which you see in the volunteer militia of Massa- 
chusetts ; but I assure you, sir, that, although our movements are not 
exactly right, our hearts are in the right place. We are animated by a 
love for the old Commonwealth, and we always hope to be ready to do 
our duty if you should call us into the field, I have the honor to hand to 
you my badge of office. 


RESPONSE OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR. 


Captain Poore,—It gives me great pleasure to thank you in behalf of 
the Commonwealth for your long and faithful services in the militia of the 
State. I have long seen your name connected with this service, and it 
always inspires me with faith that its organization would be made more 
effective and its faithfulness to duty more secure by your interest in it. 
Although you retire to-day from the command of this organization, I trust 
the State will not lose the benefit of your experience or the inspiration of 
your example in that arm of the public service. You have done honor to 
the trusts reposed in you, 
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REMARKS OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR TO THE’ NEWLY COMMIS- 
SIONED COMMANDER, MAJOR DEXTER H. FOLLETT. 


Major Follett, —You have been elected to the high position of Com- 
mander of this ancient organization. I have heard of your interest and 
efficiency in military life for many years; of the great service which you, 
with your battery, rendered the country in the late war. It givés me 
great pleasure to confer on you the badge of your office. I only wish I 
had even higher honors to bestow. I congratulate you and this organ- 
ization upon your election to this command. 


RESPONSE OF COMMANDER DEXTER H. FOLLETT. 


I thank you most sincerely for this honor you have conferred upon me. 
I thank you also very much for the allusions you have made to my com- 
mand of the First Battalion of Light Artillery; but, Mr. Commander, I 
must recognize the fact that in the First Battalion of Light Artillery I 
found different materials to act with than I have in the company which 
I now command. In the former I must necessarily have, to undergo the 
hardships of the artillery drill, men who are young and hardy, strong 
and active and full of that spirit which enables me to draw the lines of 
discipline over them. ‘ 

In this command it is just the reverse, it being composed of gentlemen 
whom I am in the habit of meeting daily in my walks in life, some of 
whom have passed the meridian of life and are proudly sensitive to their 
old corps. If, therefore, I fail, as I fear I may fail, in raising the military 
standard of this company, I hope to surrender this staff of office without 
a blot on its memory or a blemish on its honor ; and when I do it, I only 
express the wish that I may have the pleasure of handing it to the same 
Adjutant-General, and that by him it may be handed to you as the Gov- 
ernor of Massachusetts. 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING FIRST LIEUTENANT, CAPT. EDWIN H. FROST. 


May it please your Honor,—In accordance with the custom of this 
company I now resign into your hands this emblem of my official position 
of the last year. In doing so, I wish to say that whatever credit I may 
have gained in the company has been due to the cordial support which 
I have received from my fellow-comrades. I will add that I have endeav- 
ored to do my humble duty. 


RESPONSE OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR. * 


Captain Frost, —As you leave the position which you have occupied 
in this command, you may well be gratified with the high appreciation in 
which your services are held. Whenever you have been called to duty, 
whether for the State or nation, it has been performed with a fidelity 
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number in the company. Now, sir, our company has been, in times 
past, when they were endeavoring to break it down, as they did break 
down other companies, our company was called “fair-weather soldiers,” 
soldiers who, if they were called into the field to perform active service, 
at the first smell of gunpowder would retire from the field. In 1854, when 
I had the honor of being elected second lieutenant in the corps, I took 
the opportunity then to defend our company‘against these foul aspersions. 
{ assured the Governor, at that time, that he might depend upon the 
members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company at all times, 
and that the motto that they ever lived under was “ Semper paratus.” 
Hereafter, Mr. Governor, our living motto will be “ Semper fidelis.”” We 
will not only be ready, but we will be faithful to our duty. And now, sir, 
I turn round and look at that body of men. Do they look like a timorous 
body of men, timorous souls who would flee at the smell of gunpowder, 
or at the rattle of musketry, or at the booming of cannon? No, indeed, 
sir, they are true Yankee boys, lineal descendants of old Concord, Lexing- 
ton, Bunker Hill, Fort Hill, Beacon Hill, and the true blood of their 
patriotic sires runs through their veins, and will ever run as long as they 
live. They are men of stout hearts and strong arms, and with an eye 
ever jealous of their national honor ; and as they lift their eyes to look 
upon the glorious flag of our Union, as it unfurls its beautiful starry folds 
and stripes, and they are wafted to the heavenly breeze, they will find 
their voices raised in a united shout and in one general loud acclaim, 
“As says one of the Ancients, so say we all of us: To the red, to the 
white, to the blue, our Ancients all will ever flew.” Your Excellency, 1 
assure you, so say all of us. I have done. 


honorable to yourself and creditable to your country. You have the best 
wishes of all, whatever position you may occupy. ! 


REMARKS OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED 
FIRST LIEUTENANT, HORATIO N. CRANE. 


Lieutenant Crane,— For your long-continued interest in this com- 
mand the State and the entire community render you many thanks. 
Many years ago you were a commissioned officer in this corps. When 
your term closed you went back into the ranks and have faithfully served 
until the present time. And now your comrades have again manifested 
their great respect for you by electing you to your present position. It 
gives me pleasure to have the privilege of conferring on you this badge 
of your office. 

RESPONSE OF CAPTAIN CRANE. 


May it please your Honor,—1 beg to return my sincere thanks for this 
mark of esteem of my fellow-citizens. Thirty years ago I had the honor 
of being elected to a similar position, and I served, according to all 
accounts, and under the rules of the company, acceptably. The renewal 
of their regard for me, and their confidence in me, I esteem as a high 
honor, and I treasure it in my heart of hearts. I cannot retire without 
saying one word in regard to this ancient company. There have been 
opprobrious remarks made upon it, and efforts have been made to break 
it up, and that it should be done away with. The attempt was made to 
break down all the volunteer companies ; and they were so successful in it 

‘ that it was hard work to keep the companies together. Many of them 
were disbanded ; but a few kept together, with small numbers in their 
ranks. They endeavored to bring the same influence to bear upon our 
company. They said we were composed of individuals who did not 
belong or who who had no right to belong to the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, because they had never held a commission. Now, 
then, I wish to disabuse them, and to state that the original members of 
the company, a large portion of them, were private citizens, those who 
never held commissions in their lives, either before or afterwards ; and 
as long ago as 1813, when the committee was appointed to investigate 
into their rights and privileges under the law, Arnold Wild, a man well 
known to many living now by reputation, was the chairman of that com- 
mittee. After investigation they reported that it was the foundation for 
making the company prosperous that it should be built up from private 
citizens. Furthermore, so long ago as 1700, it was voted that forty pri- 
vate citizens should have the privilege of joining the Ancients. In 1798 
that number was increased to sixty-four private citizens. In 1840 it was 
enlarged to two fifths; and from the State government and those in 
authority there was never a question raised but what we had the right to 
admit that number, or any other number that we saw fit to adopt as the 


REMARKS OF THE RETIRING SECOND LIEUTENANT, MAJOR CHARLES 
W. WILDER. 

May it please your Honor, — One year.ago to-day I accepted from the 
hand of your predecessor this badge of honorable office. The year having 
expired, I now, sir, return it to your hands with pleasure, knowing that 
another, and I trust an abler one, stands ready to receive it; and though 
having served, sir, twenty-five years in the Massachusetts militia, I esteem 
it a privilege and a pleasure to take again my place in the ranks, feeling 
that no citizen in a republic like ours does his whole duty who fails to be 
enrolled in thg ranks of the militia, and to be a defender of his State if 
necessary. 


RESPONSE OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR. 
Major Wilder, — One year ago my predecessor placed in your hands, 
with many complimentary words, the commission which you now return. 
He knew then, what we all know now, that you would accept no trusts 
unless you could be true and faithful to them. Although you now retire 
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from your present position, I hope your interest in this organization will 
continue unabated, and that you will keep closely at heart the welfare of 
the State and its militia. 


REMARKS OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED 
SECOND LIEUTENANT, SERGEANT ASA H. CATON. 

. ee Caton, — I havevbeen notified that you have been elected to 
BS office of second lieutenant of this Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
ompany. Your long interest in military matters, and especially in this 

command, has been rewarded by your comrades by your election to your 
res i i i 

ee ae That your duties will be well performed your past 

dis a sufficient guarantee. I 
se g . now confer on you the badge of your 


RESPONSE OF SERGEANT ASA H. CATON. 
ee ee My election as second lieutenant of the 
Pi cees to eae oy ie Company, I am thankful for, and will 
ae fy i: rte its best interests ; and I think the volunteer militia 
y congratulate itself upon having a Commander-in-Chief who takes 
such a deep interest in the efficiency and discipline of the ranks as ours. 


RE} 4 P D 
MARKS OF THE RETIRING ADJUTANT, CAPTAIN WM. IH. CUNDY. 


May it please y 
eee please your Honor, —1 return to you this badge of office, pre- 
: Oo me by your predecessor one year ago, and trust that I have 
ept the pledge which I then gave. 


RESPONSE OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR. 


Captain oe . 
nar eae Cundy, Tn surrendering the commission which you have 
nae aan no occasion to regret the record you have made in military 
euea en cog of the State and in armies of the nation your 
es aa ais ace me, on behalf of the State, to thank you 

@ services. You carry int reti 
2 a 0 your r 2 ence 
and respect of all. y y' etirement the confidence 


REMARKS OF THE LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR TO THE NEWLY-ELECTED 
Z ys ADJUTANT, CAPTAIN SAMUEL HICHBORN. 
ee ees ne been informed of your election as Adju- 
upon you your Cae a erillery Company, jane. 1 nowy conte 
your long service in its inilit he State is under obligation to pe Jot 
A ee ia. I understand you have followed its for- 
ia m boy hood, and by faithfulness to duty have won your way to 
your present position. Thus it is that faithfulness and fidelity finds its 


reward. May the State | 
. a long hav “ne SPER GETTENGe 
efficiency ! g§ have the benefit of your experience and 
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RESPONSE OF ADJUTANT CAPTAIN SAMUEL HICHBORN. 


May it please your Honor, —\ accept with pleasure this emblem of my 
office, and shall endeavor, sir, to perform the duties to the best of my 
abilities ; and I hope, sir, that I shall have the great honor and pleasure 
of delivering it into your hands, as His Excellency the Governor of the 
Commonwealth, a year from this time. 

Commander Follett then presented the insignia of office to the non- 
commissioned officers, and the company marched to the Armory and 
were dismissed. 

Although the weather was somewhat unfavorable for the parade, yet the 
two hundred and thirty-sixth anniversary will be remembered as one of 
the most successful which ever occurred in the history of the organization 
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RECTOR OF ST. PAUL'S CHURCH, NEWBURYVORT, 


ARMORY or THE A, & H. Arr, Company, 


Faneurt Hatt, Boston, June 3, 1874. 
Rev. Grorcr D. Jounson: 


composed of the commissioned officers for the past year, tenders you the than! 

of the company for the instructive and eloquent discourse delivered by you on its 
two hundred and _thirty-sixth anniversary, and respectfully requests a copy f for 3 
publication, Performing this duty with personal gratification, I am . 


Very faithfully yours, 
BEN: PERLEY POORE, 
Chairman Committee. 


Newnuryport, June 16, 1874. 


Major Ben: PERLEY Poorer, 
Chairman of Committee, A. & H. A. Co: 


Dear Sir, — Your note, requesting a copy of the sermon delivered at the ai 
Niversary, was duly received. I comply with pleasure, regretting only that the 
discourse was not more worthy of so memorable an occasion, With my that 
for the kind expressions of your note, Tam 

Very sincerely yours, 


GEORGE D, JOHNSON, | 


SERMON. 


DANIEL 1: 44.—“ Anpv IN THE DAYs OF THESE Kincs SHALL THE Gop or HEAVEN 
SET UP A KINGDOM WHICH SHALL NEVER BE DESTROYED. AND IT SHALL STAND FOREVER.” 


Ar different periods during the three dispensations under 
which the Almighty has revealed Himself to His creatures, He 
has given to men prophetig powers, for the instruction and 
encouragement of His servants. Under the Jewish dispen- 
sation, of all the prophets, Daniel seems to have spoken with 
a clearness and precision so marvellous that the minuteness 
of his predictions has been used as an argument against his 
authenticity — that the “ prophecy” must have been written 
ater the events. Each one of the earlier chapters of the 
book seems like a grand poem in itself, as the wonderful 
dealings of God are described with a majestic flow of rhythm 
unsurpassed in grandeur in the Holy Scriptures. The inci- 
dent, from the description of which the text is taken, is one 
of peculiar power and beauty. The perplexed king ponder- 
ing vainly over his forgotten dream; the amazed and con- 
founded soothsayers, in despair of executing the command of 
the Monarch, and waiting, in dismay, for the death he threat- 
ened; the serene faith of the Hebrew captive in the God 
of Heaven, so triumphantly vindicated by the result; the 
striking display of Divine power in the revelation of Nebu- 
chadnezzar’s dream, and its interpretation, so wonderful that 
the haughty potentate fell on his face before the youthful 
prophet, worshipping him as a god,—all this makes the 
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chapter one on which we can meditate with profit to our 
souls. It is a voice speaking to us from the long-buried past 
with a power before which the most thoughtless must stand 
and listen. It is the Ancient of Days -to whom past and 
future are alike present — declaring, through human agency, 
the mighty course of empire in the world which He created, 
and whose destinies He alone controls. The dream of Nebu- 


chadnezzar is like a gorgeous panorama, unrolled by the hand 
of Omnipotence, to teach humility to the mightiest ruler the 
earth ever saw, and to cheer and encourage the humblest 
servant of Christ in his daily walk — the assurance of God’s 
power and mercy, man’s dependence and hope. May the 
same God give us grace to profit by the lesson! 

Upon the historical portion of the chapter it is unnecessary 
to dwell at any length. The career of the four great empires 
of the world is sketched out in the most striking manner, the 
Babylonian, the Medo-Persian, the Greek, and the Roman, 
Their transient but declining splendors are fully described, to 
make the contrast more marked, with the enduring grandeur 
and permanence of the last Kingdom that was to be estab- 
lished — the reign of Christ, which shall never be destroyed, 
but shall stand forever. 

The history of the world is an abiding record of the truth 
of Daniel's prophecy. The first great empire exercised its 
mighty sway, and the known world trembled at the nod of 
him who ruled at Babylon. But God's appointed time came, 
and in a single night the huge fabric crumbled and fell, as the 
fiery hand traced on the walls of Belshazzar’s stately hail the 
words of doom, and the golden head fell, to rise no more, 
Persia followed in its course, and the silver breast and arms 
spread their dominion over sea and land, till God spake the 
word, and Darius bowed in agonized humiliation before the 


— 
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brazen phalanx of Macedonia’s youthful conqueror. Then 
came Rome's iron rule, and in her world-wide conquests the 
Almighty hand was levelling mountains and filling the val- 
leys, preparatory to the coming of that stone, cut out without 
hands, which smote the image, and before which “the iron, 
the clay, the brass, the silver, and the gold were broken to 
pieces together, and became as the chaff of the summer 
threshing floor ; and the wind carried them away, that no 
place was found for them; and the stone that smote the 
image became a great mountain and filled the whole earth.” 
Little did the Roman imagine, when the first news came of 
the strange doings in the far-off province of Judzea, that in 
these small beginnings were to be discerned the germs of a 
world’s empire, or that when, by their governor's order, 
Jesus of Nazareth was lifted up upon the cross, a// men 
should be drawn unto Him. The little band of twelve unlet- 
tered men was the nucleus of a vast army, just setting out on 
a march of conquest, grander than Babylon ever dreamed 
of, more boundless than Greece or Rome’s most towering 
ambition ever conceived, —to stop only at the limits of the 
universe of souls, to end only with eternity. 

It seems not to be out of keeping with the spirit of the 
sermons usually delivered on this occasion, that we should 
recall some of the duties resting upon us, as individuals in 
that grand empire, —as members of that mighty army whose 
leader is Emmanuel, and whose ensign is the banner of the 
Prince of Peace. There is an unavoidable feeling of em- 
barrassment in addressing a body of men, Ancient and Hon- 
orable, like yourselves, whose record runs back so far into the 
history of our land. Without seeming irreverent, it suggests 
the emotions experienced by the traveller standing at the foot 
of one of Egypt's hoary pyramids, as he thinks of the gener- 
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ations that have live, fretted, and died since the stones were 
laid in those venerable monuments, — of the empires that 
have risen, flourished, fallen, —while ¢/ey still stand, un- 
shaken by the shock of armies, serenely indifferent to the 
whirlwind and the tempest’s rude force, or even the earth- 
quake’s awful power. Men die, but humanity lives. And 
though the list of the worthy dead grows ever longer and 
longer, and each year finds new gaps in the ranks, yet 
there are always to be found men ready to fill the vacant 
places ; and you stand before me to-day, manifold stronger and 
more numerous than when this same body met, two hundred 
and thirty-six years ago, to organize for the defence of their be- 
loved city and commonwealth. I honor, and am proud to 
commend, the spirit which actuates this ancient corps of 
citizen soldiers. In our country, amid the rush and whirl 
of progress, there seems to most of us too little time to spare 
to the past. We cannot wait for the plodding coach of a 
hundred years ago, while the scream of the panting locomo- 
tive is sounding in our ears, ready to bear us scores of miles 
while the other wearily toiled over one. Nearly two centuries 
and a half have passed away since your first meeting, and in 
that time what mighty changes has the world seen! The 
idea of this long period will be better realized by recalling 
some of the events which were contemporary with your or- 
ganization, but which are now matters of long-past history. 
When the first members of this company met in Boston, 
England was gathering its energies, blindly but certainly, to 
break up the tyrannical rule of Charles I, whose authority 
they almost trembled to question, in their traditionnl awe of 
the divine right of kings. Laud, Hampden, Pym, Cromwell, 
and Milton were familiar names on men’s tongues when the 


rare vessel brought news from the mother country of the 
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agitation that was disturbing her. It was the very year, 1638, 
that Cromwell, with some of his discontented friends, was 
talking of emigrating to Massachusetts, though a Higher 
Power held him back for a work far different from ‘fighting 
New England forests. Charles II, whose history reads to us, 
now, almost like one of Froissart’s tales, was a boy nine years 
old, happily ignorant and careless of the strange and varied 
future before him. In France, Cardinal Richelieu, that pal- 
adin of romance, was the moving power of European politics, 
using kings, statesmen, and courtiers to promote the grandeur 
of his sovereign, like the pieces on a chess-board. Germany 
was rent and torn with the long anguish of the Thirty Years’ 
War, and Poland struggling for existence against the over- 
whelming pressure of Cossack invasion. In Venice, on As- 
cension morning, that year, the sun rose on a line of stark 
bodies hanging in St. Mark’s Square,—the ruin of a vast 
conspiracy whose object was to depose the omnipotent Council 
of Ten. Far away to the east, Bagdad lay almost in ruins, 
when the fierce soldiers of Amurath had stormed its ancient 
walls ; and to the harassed settlers of ‘New England, as wars 
and rumors of wars reached them from these distant shores, 
it must have seemed as if the last vial had been opened, and 


infernal fury let loose upon the face of the earth. 

Perhaps we can realize, partially, the great antiquity of the 
date, by remembering ‘that it was only eighteen years since 
the Pilgrims landed ; that New Haven had been settled but a 
year ; that it was thirty years before the great-grandfather of 
Washington came to Virginia ; and that the whole continent 
was little more than a wilderness, with here and there a scat- 
tered colony, maintaining, often, a doubtful contest with 
powerful tribes of Indians, who looked on the aggressors al- 
most with contempt. To the south, Spain and France held 
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undisputed sway, and there were to come fierce battles for the 
hardy soldiers on the unexplored fields of America. There 
was hardly a town worthy to be called a city ; and while most 
of our mightiest emporiums had never been thought of, 
many, that now number their tens of thousands, were but 
straggling villages, whose palisades were only a slight protec- 
tion against the Indian foe. 

As we think of these feeble beginnings, and then turn our 
glance over the marvellous things that have been accom- 
plished since, we must exclaim with unfeigned awe, “What 
hath God wrought!” To think that the time ever could have 
come when the sons of these bold adventurers should dare to 
dispute England’s colossal power, and compel her to withdraw 
her grasp from her valued colonies. Why, the idea, to our 
forefathers, would have been almost profanely mad. But in 
the counsels of Him in whose eyes “the nations are as a 
drop in the bucket, and are counted as the small dust of the 
balance,” it was all developed, and in His own good time the 
wonderful work was done. We look now upon wonders 
which it would have required Divine inspiration for our fathers 
to have imagined : but the same Hand that painted the gor- 
geous image of gold and silver and brass in Nebuchadnezzar’s 
vision, held the key; the Eye that saw the stone growing 
into a great mountain, and filling the whole earth, saw as 
clearly the part America was to play in the drama of the 
nations, as a branch of the last great empire whose dominion 
was to be over the world. The same searching glance is rest- 
ing to-day upon each one of us, as enrolled members of the 
great Christian army, bound by the very condition of our 
being to obey our Divine Commander's laws, and to do our 


part, singly, to bring about the time when the’ kingdoms of 
the world shall become the kingdoms of the Lord and of His 
Christ. 
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By Almighty appointment, the duty of the individual is of 
threefold nature, as a member of the family, of the State, and 
of the Church —all binding upon him as given by God. 
Need I speak to you, whose blessing it is to be fathers, of 
what God has laid upon you of responsibility, with your 
precious privileges? Children to be trained up in the nurture 
and admonition of the Lord, fitted, by example and precept, 
to hold worthy places in the wider organization of the State, 
when they come to fill the positions you now hold; minds to 
be formed, principles to be instilled, affections to be cultivated, 
passions to be subdued, energies to be directed, — in a word, 
men and women to be moulded into the image of God, whose 
seal and superscription they bear, by the indwelling Holy 
Spirit, to act noble parts in his great plans here on earth, till 
they are translated from the worship of His earthly temples 
here, to the infinite, eternal adoration of His temple in the skies. 
To every one of us, in all the relations of the family, the 
Great Father has given. powers of good and of evil that are 
almost without limit. As we exercise patience, forbearance, 
self-restraint, unselfishness, any virtue which Christ incul- 
cated, we are discharging a most solemn duty, the reward of 
which will be our Eternal Judge’s approving smile at the last 
great day. As we allow self-indulgence, evil temper, vice, to 
make our example pernicious to the young, we are preparing 
for a fearful awakening, when the same Great Examiner shall 
ask us, “Where is thy brother?” Whether the sphere in 
which our influence is exercised is wide or narrow, the re- 
sponsibility is the same, and God will hold each one of us 
accountable. May we, by His grace, do our duty, manfully 
and well! 

With regard to our individual duty to the State, I feel that 
the pulpit occupies a position in which, while good may be 
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done, there is danger of great harm. The minister of Christ 
is generally less fully instructed in matters of politics than 
those to whom he speaks, and he should beware of forgetting 
the sacred duties of the office in the passion of the individual. 
Where great moral questions are at stake, where national 
existence is imperilled by the unreasoning fury of party hate, 
his course is clear. But when he descends from the mountain- 
side, where God placed him as a guide and leader of the 
people, to scramble in the forum and to harangue from the 
stump, he loses his sacred influence, and does fatal injury 
to the high mission to which he was appointed. In all mat- 
ters which concern the administration of the city, the com- 
monwealth, or the country, my duty is to exhort each one of 
you to try, by every means, to find out what is 7ighz, and 
then, with a conscience illumined by the Holy Spirit of God, 

and a searching examination that no taint of self-secking lurk 

under the apparent zeal, stand, like a man, by what you con- 

sider right, without fear of party, regardless of consequences 

which concern only se/f. If this were the rule that governed 

each man upon whom God has laid the responsibility of suf 

frage, there would be little fear of corruption in office, or 

misgovernment in State. Kings would reign, because they 

deserved to do so. Republics would flourish because all men 

were doing their duty in their sphere, the most worthy filling 

the places for which they were fitted, and all working together 
for the best good of man and the highest glory of God, 

With regard to the last, — the church, — the question js a 
plain and open one. There is no doubt of the allegiance due 
from the creature to the Creator, from man to God. In the 
jarring confusion of creeds and forms, honest men are often 
sadly puzzled as to the way, but that the duty of acknowledg_ 
ing God before the world exists, comparatively few deny. Our 
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Saviour’s words are plain enough, —“ Whosoever, therefore, 
shall confess me before men, him will I confess also before my 
Father which is in heaven. But whosoever shall deny me 
before men, him will I also deny before my Father which is 
in heaven.” Asa member of a church which has not often 
been represented before this honorable body, I can say, with 
St. Paul before Agrippa, “I would to God that not only thou, 
but also all that hear me this day, were both almost, and 
altogether, such as I am.” At least, it is an unquestioned 
duty that each one of you, with a soul to save, must “search 
all things, holding fast that which is good.” And at the 
last great day, when the judgment is set and the books are 
opened, may you be found faithful stewards in that which 
has been intrusted to your charge. 

Is it not, then, a thought worth considering, let me ask, that 
if, when the Almighty sent to the King of Babylon the mar- 
vellous vision in which he revealed to the ages to come the 
course of empire to the very end of time, He was teaching, in 
advance, every soul of man the duties and responsibilities that 
rested on him, towards carrying out the vast plan? We, here, 
to-day, have something to learn. According to the universally 
received interpretation of all prophecy, the march of empire 
has been westward, and in this our land, the utmost limit has 
been reached in that mighty progress ; and the Pacific waves 
utter their majestic chorus, “Thus far shalt thou go!” Com- 
pared with the vast antiquity of powers that ruled the world 
in the days of old, our country is but in its early infancy. The 
lessons God has taught us by national visitations, the frightful 
havoc of civil war, of pestilence, of financial crashes, show 
with what fatherly care He is training us for unrevealed won- 
ders yet to come. The shadowy intimations of unfulfilled 
prophecy, that Armageddon’s mysterious issues are to be de- 
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cided within our national limits, and that our Jand is yet to be 
the battle-field of the world, should help to impress us with a 
sense of our responsibilities. At times it seems as if, in the 
wonderful advance of knowledge, the appalling pitch to which 
destructive agencies have been carried, the wonderful growth 
of international communication, and the mighty progress of 
Christianity, great wars could be no longer possible; but stub- 
born facts rudely upset the most perfect theories, and we find 
men to-day as ready to grapple each other by the throat, as 
when, in the pre-historic days, they battered each other’s 
skulls with hatchets of flint. And so, as war seems to be an 
occasional necessity, we must be ready ; and God-speed to the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery. You have done good work 
in your day, to your city, to your State, and to your country, 
That you are ready to do the same good work again, there 
cannot be a doubt. God grant that the zeed may never come; 
but if it should, I believe that you would stand in the shower 
of shot and shell, with as heroic and unflinching valor, con- 
scious that nodlesse oblige,as the “Gants Glacées” stormed the 
breach before which three armies of the Fronde recoiled, In 
the meantime, remember that, as your blessings and privileges 
increase, your duties increase in the same proportion. It may 
not be in our day, but there are yet to be revealed wonderfy] 
things in the history of our country. The future of that 
country depends on the fidelity with which each individual] 
citizen and soldier discharges the duty God lays upon him in 
the family, the State, and the Church. There is no doubt 
that, long after our bodies have returned to their kindred ‘dust, 
and our souls winged their way to the skies, this honorable 
body will still meet to continue its organization and to wor. 


ship God; but the soul of each man among you must meet 


his God alone. 
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“Victorious men of earth, no more 
Proclaim how wide your empires are. 
Though you binde in every shore, 
And your triumphs reach as far 
As night or day, 
Yet you, proud monarchs, must obey, 
And mingle with forgotten ashes, when 
Death calls yee to the croud of common men. * 


May God grant that each member of this corps, living, and 
to come, till time shall end, may so fulfil his duty to the Great 
Captain of our salvation that when the stone, cut out without 
hands, shall fill the world, as the waters cover the sea, you 
may be, forever, gleaming jewels in the diadem of the Lamb 


of God! 


* James Shirley, 1653. 


